* 

^ «>,  .Pf.*  *?'•  '~* 

?*  -^feg» 

, >'  •-.  > 

V*  *;<>  . --  **•' 

^wESJ?  ■ ■ .*.  'iO^T^: 


*44rsfy 

r»  “i^lfe*'’  .4t  % 

'Sf^Siar'wJWi 

vV 

<v-  >«£$**■' .3! 


' Volume  87  Issue  1 September  Srh.  1998 


enesisi,  JVlplja,  ^Beginning 


(EljaptBr  1 

in  the  beginning.  GOUiva  created  Engineering  and 
the  University  of  Toronto. 

And  the  University  of  Toronto  was  without  form,  and 
void:  and  darkness  rvas  upon  the  face  of  the  City. 
And  the  Spirit  of  GOUiva  moved  upon  the  face  of 
the  City  of  Toronto. 

And  GOTDiva  said.  Let  there  be  classes:  and  there 
were  classes. 

And  GOTDiva  saw  the  classes,  that  they  were  good: 
and  GOTDiva  divided  the  classes  from  the  social. 
And  GOTDiva  called  the  classes  Skule™.  and  the 
social  she  called  Cife.  And  the  evening  and  the  morn- 
ing were  the  first  day. 

And  GOTDiva  said.  Cet  there  be  a firma- 
ment in  the  midst  of  the  city  of  Toronto, 
and  let  it  divide  the  City  from  the  City. 

And  GOTDiva  made  the  firmament,  and  di- 
vided the  City  which  was  under  the  firma- 
ment from  the  City  which  was  above  the  fir- 
mament: and  it  was  so. 

And  GOTDiva  called  the  firmament  Engineer 
ing.  And  the  evening  and  the  morning  were  the 
second  day. 

And  GOTDiva  said.  Cet  the  City  under  Engineering 
be  gathered  together  unto  one  place,  and  let  the  school 
appear:  and  it  was  so. 

And  GOTDiva  called  the  school  the  University  of 
Toronto:  and  the  gathering  together  of  the  City  she 
called  the  Megacity:  and  GOTDiva  saw  that  it  was 


good. 

11  And  GOTDiva  said.  Cet  the  University  of  Toronto 
bring  forth  labs,  the  tutorials  yielding  (some)  answers, 
and  the  faculty  yielding  "Professors  after  his  kind, 
whose  answers  are  in  itself,  upon  the  University  of 
Toronto:  and  it  was  so. 

12  And  the  evening  and  the  morning  were  the  third  day. 

13  And  GOTDiva  said.  Cet  there  be  classes  in  the  firma- 
ment of  the  Engineering  to  divide  the  day  from  the 
night:  and  let  them  be  for  semesters,  and  for  days, 
and  years: 

14  And  GOUiva  made  two  great  labours:  the  greater, 
class,  to  rule  the  day:  and  the  problem  sets  from  the 
classes  to  rule  the  night:  she  made  the  lab  reports 

also. 

15  And  GOUiva  set  them  in  the  firmament  of 
the  Engineering  to  give  intelligence  to  the  Uni- 
versity of  Toronto. 

16  And  to  rule  over  the  day  and  over  the  night, 
and  to  divide  the  classes  from  the  social  events: 

and  GOUiva  saw  that  it  was  good. 

And  the  evening  and  the  morning  were  the 
fourth  day. 

And  GOUiva  said.  Cet  the  City  of  Toronto  bring 
forth  abundantly  the  moving  creature  that  hath  life, 
and  fowl  that  may  fly  above  the  University  of  Toronto 
in  the  open  firmament  of  Engineering. 

19  And  GOUiva  created  the  Children  of  the  Squeegee, 
and  every  Goth  that  moveth.  which  the  City  of  Toronto 
brought  forth  abundantly,  after  their  kind,  and  every 
crazy  teenager  after  their  kind:  and  GOUiva  saw 
that  it  was  good. 

20  And  GOUiva  blessed  them,  saying:  Be  fruitful,  and 
multiply,  and  fill  the  City  of  Toronto,  and  let  crazy 
teenagers  multiply  in  the  University  of  Toronto. 

21  And  the  evening  and  the  morning  were  the  fifth  day. 

22  And  GOUiva  said.  Cet  the  University  of  Toronto 
bring  forth  the  living  creature  after  his  kind.  Artsies. 
and  Meds.  and  Musicians  of  the  University  ofT ironto 
after  his  kind:  and  it  was  so. 

23  And  GOUiva  made  the  Musicians  of  the  University 
of  Toronto  after  his  kind,  and  Artsies  after  their  kind, 
and  every  Med  upon  the  University  of  Toronto  after 
his  kind:  and  GOUiva  saw  that  it  was  good. 
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24  And 
GODiva  said. 
Cet  Engineers  be 
made  in  my  image, 
after  my  likeness: 
and  Jet  them  have 
dominion  over  the 
Musicians  of  the 
faculty  of  Music,  and 
over  the  Thys 
Eds  of  the  Gym.  and  over  the  Artsies.  and 
over  all  the  University  of  Tor  onto,  and  over 
every  Med  student  of  the  University  of 
Toronto. 

25  So  GODiva  created  Engineers  in  her  otvn 
image,  in  the  image  of  GOTDiva  created  she 
them:  male  and  female  created  she  them. 

26  And  GOTDiva  blessed  them,  and  GOTDiva  said 
unto  them:  Be  fruitful,  and  multiply,  and  replen 
ish  the  University  of  Toronto,  and  subdue  it:  and 
have  dominion  over  the  Musicians  of  the  faculty  of 
Music,  and  over  the  Thys-Eds  of  the  Gym.  and  over 
every  thing  that  is  enrolled  in  the  University  of 
Toronto. 

27  And  GOTDiva  said:  Behold.  1 have  given  you  every 
tutorials  bearing  (some)  answers,  which  is  upon  the 
face  of  all  the  University  of  Toronto,  and  every  Tro- 
fessor.  in  which  are  the  Vrofessors  of  a faculty  yield- 
ing answers:  to  you  it  shall  be  for  knowledge. 

28  And  GOTDiva  saw  everything  that  she  had  made, 
and.  behold,  it  was  very  good.  And  the  evening  and 
the  morning  were  the  sixth  day. 

(Etjapter  2 

1 Thus  Engineering  and  the  University  of  Tor  onto  were 
finished. 

2 And  on  the  seventh  day  GOTDiva  ended  her  work 
which  she  had  made:  and  she  rested  on  the  seventh 
day  from  all  her  work  which  she  had  made. 

3 And  GOTDiva  blessed  the  seventh  day.  and  sancti- 


13 


14 


15 


16 


17 


fied  it:  because  that  in  it  she  had  rested  from  all  her 
work  which  GOTDiva  created  and  made. 

And  the  CADY  GOTDiva  created  a Bar  eastward  in 
Eden:  and  there  she  put  the  Engineer  whom  she  had 
formed. 

And  out  of  the  University  of  Toronto  made  GOTDiva 
every  faculty  that  is  pleasant  to  the  intellect,  and 
good  for  (some)  answers:  the  BEvEfagc  of  Life  also 
in  the  midst  of  the  Bar.  and  the  BEvEDTage  of  knowl- 
edge of  good  and  evil. 

And  a river  of  concrete  went  out  of  Eden  to  protect 
the  Bar:  and  from  thence  it  was  parted,  and  became 
into  six  heads. 

The  name  of  the  first  is  Sanford  feming:  that  is  it 
which  encompasseth  the  whole  land  of  EngSoc.  where 
there  is  administration: 

And  the  name  of  the  second  river  is  Galbraith:  the 
same  is  it  that  encompasseth  the  whole  land  of  the 
TDean  and  Alumni. 

And  the  name  of  the  third  river  is  Mechanical:  that 
is  it  which  goeth  toward  the  east  of  Sr.  George. 
And  the  fourth  river  is  'Wallberg. 

10  And  the  name  of  the  fifth  river  is  Mining, 
which  goeth  south  toward  the  south  of  College, 
and  the  sixth  river  is  Jiaultain. 

11  And  the  CATDY  GODiva  took  the  Engineer, 
and  put  them  into  the  Bar  of  Eden  to  drink  in  it 

and  to  keep  it. 

And  the  CADY  GODiva  commanded  the 
Engineer,  saying:  Of  every  BEvEJCage  of  the  Bar  thou 
mayest  freely  drink: 

But  of  the  BEvEJEage  of  the  knowledge  of  good  and 
evil,  thou  shalt  not  drink  of  it:  for  in  the  day  that 
thou  drinkst  thereof,  thou  shalt  surely  die. 

And  the  CADY  GODiva  said:  It  is  not  good  that 
the  Engineer  should  be  alone:  1 will  make  a mate  for 
him. 

And  out  of  the  ground  the  CADY  GODiva  formed 
every  Musician  of  the  faculty  of  Music,  and  every 
Thys-Ed  of  the  Gym:  and  brought  them  unto  Joe  E. 
Skule  to  see  what  he  would  call  them:  and  whatso- 
ever Joe  E.  Skule  called  every  creature,  that  was  the 
name  thereof. 

And  Joe  E.  Skule  gave  names  to  all  Meds.  and  to  the 
Thys-Ed' s of  the  Gym.  and  to  every  Musician  of  the 
faculty  of  Music:  but  for  Joe  E.  Skule  there  was  not 
found  a mate. 

And  the  CADY  GODiva  caused  a deep  sleep  to  fall 
upon  Joe  E.  Skule.  and  he  slept:  and  Godiva  took  one 
of  his  ribs,  and  closed  up  the  flesh  instead  thereof: 
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from  man.  made  she  a Nurse.  and  brought  her  unto 
the  Engineer. 

And  Joe  E.  Skule  said.  This  is  now  bone  of  my  bones, 
and  flesh  of  my  flesh:  she  shall  be  called  Nurse,  be- 
cause she  will  be  there  to  save  me  from  alcohol  poi- 
soning. 

Therefore  shall  an  Engineer  leave  his  father  and  his 
mother,  and  shall  cleave  unto  his  Nurse:  and  they 
shall  be  one  flesh. 

And  they  were  both  naked,  the  Engineer  and  his  Nurse, 
and  were  not  ashamed.  Boy.  were  they  not  ashamed. 

(Efyapter  3 

Now  the  fine  Arts  Major  was  more  subtle  than  any 
Musician  of  the  faculty  of  the  Music,  which  the 
CADY  GOUiva  had  made.  And  he  said  unto  the 
Nurse:  Yea.  hath  GOUiva  said.  Ye  shall  not  drink  of 
every  BEvEZRage  of  the  Bar 1 
And  the  Nurse  said  unto  the  fine  Art  Major:  We 
may  drink  of  the.  BEvEZRages  of  the  Bar: 

But  of  the  BEvEZRage  in  the  midst  of  the 
Bar.  GOUiva  hath  said.  Ye  shall  not  drink 
of  it.  neither  shall  Ye  touch  it.  lest  Ye  die. 

And  the  fine  Arts  Major  said  unto  the 
Nurse.  Ye  shall  not  surely  die: 
for  GOUiva  doth  know  that  in  the  day  Ye 
drink  thereof,  then  your  eyes  shall  be  opened, 
and  Ye  shall  be  as  GOUiva.  knowing  good 
and  evil. 

And  when  the  Nurse  saw  that  the  drink  was  good 
for  thirst,  and  that  it  was  pleasant  to  the  eyes,  and 
a drink  to  be  desired  to  make  one  wise,  she  took  of 
the  BEvEZRage  thereof,  and  did  drink,  and  gave  also 
unto  her  husband  with  her:  and  he  did  drink. 

And  the  eyes  of  them  both  were  opened,  and  they 
knew  that  they  were  naked:  and  they  sewed  BEvEZRage 
labels  together,  and  made  themselves  uniforms. 

And  they  heard  the  voice  of  the  CAUY  GOUiva 
walking  in  the  Bar  in  the  cool  of  the  day:  and  Joe  E. 
Skule  and  his  wife  hid  themselves  from  the  presence 
of  the  CAUY  GOUiva. 

And  the  CAUY  GOUiva  called  unto  Joe  E.  Skule. 
and  said  unto  him.  Where  art  thou 1 
And  he  said.  1 heard  thy  voice  in  the  garden,  and  1 
was  afraid,  because  1 was  naked:  and  1 hid  myself. 
And  she  said.  Who  told  thee  that  thou  wast  nakcdl 
Uidst  thou  drinketh  of  the  BEvEZRage.  whereof  1 com- 
manded thee  that  thou  shouldst  not  drinkl 
And  Joe  E.  Skule  passed  the  buck,  saying:  The  Nurse 
whom  thou  gavcst  to  be  with  me.  she  gave  me  of  the 
BEvEZRage.  and  1 did  drink. 


13  And  the  CAUY  GOUiva  said  unto  the  Nurse:  What 
is  this  that  thou  hast  donel  And  the  Nurse  passed 
the  buck,  saying.  The  fine  Arts  Major  beguiled  me. 
and  1 did  drink. 

14  And  the  CAUY  GOUiva  said  unto  the  fine  Art 
Major:  Because  thou  hast  done  this,  thou  art  cursed 
above  all  Artsles.  and  above  every  Musician  of  the 
faculty  of  Music:  upon  thy  OS  AT  shalt  thou  go.  and 
work  in  McUonald's  shalt  thou  all  the  days  of  thy 
life: 

15  And  1 will  put  enmity  between  thee  and  thy  woman, 
and  between  thy  answers  and  her  answers:  It  shall 
bruise  thy  mind,  and  thou  shalt  crash  his  computer 
and  dump  his  core. 

16  Unto  the  pair  she  said:  1 will  greatly  multiply  thy 
sorrow  and  thy  difficulty:  in  sorrow  thou  shalt  bring 
forth  answers:  and  thy  desire  shall  be  to  thy  disci- 
plines. and  they  shall  rule  over  thee. 

17  And  unto  the  pair  she  said:  Because  thou  hast  hear- 
kened unto  the  voice  of  a fine  Arts  Major,  and  didst 

drink  of  the  BEvEZRage.  of  which  1 commanded 
thee,  saying:  Thou  shalt  not  drink  of  it.  cursed 
is  the  BEvEZRage  for  thy  sake:  in  sorrow  shalt 
thou  drink  of  it  all  the  days  of  thy  life: 

18  Urunkenness  also  and  Jiang  overs  shall  it 
bring  forth  to  thee: 

19  In  the  sweat  of  thy  face  shalt  thou  drink,  till 
thou  return  unto  the  ground:  for  out  of  it  wast  thou 
taken:  for  dust  thou  art.  and  unto  dust  shalt  thou 
return. 

And  Joe  E.  Skule  called  his  wife's  name  EZVE.  because 
she  was  the  leader  of  social  EMEnts. 

Zl  Unto  Joe  E.  Skule  also  and  to  his  wife  did  the  CAUY 
GOUiva  make  coats  of  leather,  to  clothe  them,  and 
covered  his  head  with  yellow,  and  hers  with  a nifty 
white  cap. 

ZZ  And  the  CAUY  GOUiva  said:  Behold,  the  Engineer 
is  become  as  one  of  us.  to  know  good  and  evil:  and 
now.  lest  they  put  forth  their  hand,  and  take  also  of 
the  BEvEZRage  of  life,  and  drink,  and  live  for  ever: 

Z3  Therefore  the  CAUY  GOUiva  sent  them  forth  from 
the  Bar  of  Eden,  to  study  their  subjects,  from  whence 
they  will  take  knowledge. 

Z4  So  she  drove  out  the  Engineer:  and  she  placed  at  the 
east  of  the  Bar  of  Eden  a really  big  bouncer,  and  a 
flaming  sword  which  turned  every  way.  ro  keep  the 
way  of  the  BEvEZRage  of  Cife. 

Z5  To  this  day  the  Engineer  tries  in  vain  to  return  to  the 
Bar  of  Eden,  and  drinketh  of  the  BEvEZRage  of  life. 
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The  generations  of  Joe  E Skule™  and  his  JVurse 
came  and  went,  and  came  and  went...  In  the  year  of  our 
Skule™  sixty-nine  in  the  town  of  Sandford  fleming  a 
leader  did  appeared.  Being  unto  GODiva  he  appeared 
and  all  knew  his  visage.  GODiva's  representative  in 
Engineering  Mario  Baker,  being  full  of , the  spirit  of 
GODiva  gathered  together  the  town  of  Sandford 
fleming  and  spoke  unto  them.  1 will  take  those  worthy 
to  serve  under  me.  1 will  protect  thy  bodies  with  black, 
and  thy  heads  with  blue,  for  thy  task  will  be  grave.  ~Who 
amongst  thou  will  be  strong  enough,  and  bold  enough, 
to  come  with  me  and  reclaim  the  most  holy  of  places 1 
And  the  crowd  did  gasp,  and  one  among  them 
did  speak,  the  holiest  of  places,  he  means  The 
Bar  at  Eden.  And  the  crowd  did  shake  for 
they  had  all  known  people  who  had  been  crushed 
under  the  weight  of  the  bouncer.  But  Mario 
did  speak,  loud,  as  to  shut  the  crowd  up.  fear 
not  for  1 am  the  spirit  of  GODiva  incarnate 
and  with  me  no  one  will  be  put  asunder.  But  the 
crowd  did  not  stir.  Mario  lowered  his  head  and 
sighed,  is  there  no  one  amongst  thou  that  has  the 
courage  to  come  with  me.  very  well,  there  will  be 
BEvEjTages  there.  ~With  that  the  crowd  stirred  and  a 
lone  man  stepped  forward  and  stated  in  a proud  voice. 
1 will  help  thee.  And  Mario  did  speak  saying,  its  about 
fling  time,  stand  beside  me  good  person,  and  wear  the 
protection  of  GODiva.  And  then  man  did  change  and 
appeared  before  the  crowd  in  black  with  a crown  of 
blue,  and  Mario  did  speak,  thou  art  now  mine  apostle, 
ye  shall  be  henceforth  be  known  asJCnotty  Deeds.  Seeing 
that  there  were  cool  clothes  and  names  involved  four 
others  burst  forth  from  the  crowd,  and  were  appointed. 
Indecent  Gestures.  Unlaid  Charges.  IVealth  & Jd ell  fare, 
and  Mocturnal  Events.  And  more  and  more  members 
of  the  crowd  did  come  forward,  until  24  apostles  had 
been  named.  And  Mario  spoke,  enough.  1 have  what  1 
need,  and  the  line  waiting  for  appointments  did  ask 
why:  And  Mario  did  say.  1 did  promise  BEvEJdages. 
and  1 only  brought  one  holy  two-four,  so  no  others  may 
join.  And  with  that  Mario  and  the  four  and  twenty 
apostles  disappeared  into  the  night... 


(JUjapier  2 

Mario  and  the  four  and  twenty  apostles,  infused  with 
the  power  of  the  spirit  of  GODiva.  and  the  spirits  from 
the  holy  two-four,  did  stand  outside  the  gates  to  the  most 
holy  of  places  the  Bar  at  Eden.  And  the  Bouncer  did 
come  forward  to  block  their  entrance,  speaking,  who  art 
thou  that  would  desecrate  this  most  holy  of  places.  And 
Mario  did  come  forward  and  spake,  we  are  a Bunch  of 
friendly  Citizens,  full  of  the  spirit  of  GODiva  and  would 
like  to  gain  entrance  to  the  most  sacred  of  places.  And 
the  bouncer  said  unto  the  Bunch  of  friendly  Citizens,  none 
shall  enter  the  most  holy  of  places,  for  GODiva  has  for- 
bidden it.  for  the  transgressions  of  Joe  E.  Skule  harkening 
unto  the  fine  Arts  Major.  And  Mario  did  look  forlorned. 
and  took  his  three  and  twenty  apostles  from  the  gates  of 
the  bar.  And  the  apostle  Treemptive  Escalation  did  say. 
that  was  your  big  plan ! Ask / 1 thought  we  were  going  to 
break  some  heads.  And  Mario  did  say.  patience,  my 
young  ones,  we  are  more  skilled  than  that,  follow  me.  And 
they  did  go  to  the  back  of  the  bar.  to  the  fire  exit,  and  did 
wait,  and  wait.  Then  as  a gift  from  GODiva 
the  fire  door  was  opened  from  the  inside.  And 
Mario  did  praise  the  work  of  the  apostle 
_nv_s_b_l_ty.  and  they  entered  the  Bar  of  Eden. 

(Hfyapiar  3. 

Many  moons  did  pass,  and  the  Generations 
of  Joe  E.  Skule  and  his  JNurse  did  pass.  And  on  a 
hot  September  day.  the  day  after  CabouZr  Day. 
Mario  and  his  apostles  did  appear  with  the  Bar  At 
Eden  that  they  had  Misappropriated.  And  the  crowd 
did  rejoice.  And  Mario  did  place  the  Bar  in  the  Atrium 
of  the  town  of  Sandford  feming.  And  upon  its  head  he 
hung  the  name  SUDS,  as  to  hide  the  Bar  from  detection. 
And  two  elders  did  come  forward  to  manage  SUDS,  and 
upon  there  heads  were  placed  crowns  of  Beige,  represent- 
ing the  colour  of  the  BEvEJdages  therein.  And  Mario 
did  speak  onto  the  crowd,  saying,  we  have  taken  the  Bar 
At  E.den.  sanctify  this  place  and  hold  it  in  the  spirit  of 
GODiva:  ^Worship  at  SUDS  every  friday  after  the  day's 
classes,  and  keep  it  holy.  Also  the  week  of  Orientation, 
shall  SUDS  be  open  for  worship,  and  consumption  of  the 
most  holy  ofBEvEALages.  The  week  of  GODiva.  shall  be 
the  most  holy  of  any  week,  and  SUDS  shall  be  open  to 
worship,  and  events  to  celebrate  the  glory  that  is  GODiva. 
1 am  Mario  Baker,  the  spirit  of  GODiva  made  flesh, 
those  who  have  followed  me  shall  retain  the  protection  of 
the  crowns  of  blue,  and  keep  the  spirit  of  the  Bunch  of 
J-'riendly  Citizens  alive:  1 give  you  SUDS  as  a gift,  in  the 
glory  of  Godiva. 


The  Engineering  JKeligious  Text 


j Volume  87  Issue  1 September  8th.  1998 


ixpttsm  of  ;jjJurpl£ 


The  sun  rose  high  in  the  morning,  much  like  a soccer 
ball  passing  an  American  goaltender  in  the  World  Cup. 
The  sentries,  clorhed  in  their  blue  coveralls,  stood  at  their 
posts  arvaiting  the  arrival  of  pilgrims.  It  ivas  a profound 
event,  as  the  pilgrims  were  rumored  to  be  the  wisest  and 
most  knowledgeable  in  their  villages.  The  pilgrims  would 
be  tired  and  weary  as  the  voyage  they  had  embarked  upon 
countless  minutes  before,  had  forced  them  to  conquer  end- 
less obstacles.  The  pilgrims  would  be  forced  to  navigate 
endless  oceans  of  humanity  (known  to  the  damned  as  the 
TTC).  crossroads  that  were  inhabited  by  demented  high- 
waymen who  lusted  for  destruction  (known  to  the  damned 
as  the  Gardiner  Expressway)  and  pass  through  barren, 
desolate  hamlets  that  were  little  more  than  a refuge  for 
the  damned  (known  as  Scarborough). 

finally,  the  pilgrims  arrived  at  the  exact 
date  and  time  that  had  been  foretold  by  the 
Great  Trophets.  who  prophetically  prophesied 
all  of  their  prophetic  prophecies  years  before  in 
their  book:  "Me  ally  Cool  Stuff  That  We  Think 
Might  Jdappen  Some  Day"  ( which  was  followed 
by  the  highly  unsuccessful  sequel.  “ The  Chicago 
Bulls:  The  Team  to  Beat  in  the  MBA  During  the 
^Nineties').  Mow  that  the  pilgrim’s  journeys  were  over, 
an  even  more  daunting  task  lay  before  them.  One  that 
would  leave  many  of  them  broken,  mad:  their  will  to  live 
crushed  with  the  force  of  one  thousand  stamping  el- 

i i 


ephants.  They  would  be  forced  to  listen  to  welcoming 
speeches  by  the  Dean....  1 mean.  Gods.  yeah.  er...  yeah, 
that's  the  ticket. 


The  speeches  lasted  for  hours,  speech  after 
speech,  each  one  more  torturously  boring  than 
the  last.  Repeated  attempts  by  Amnesty  In- 
ternational to  stop  the  suffering  through  court 
injunctions  failed.  With  that,  the  pilgrims  were 
left  to  suffer  through  an  endless  cavalcade  of 
verbal  diarrhea,  which  could  be  characterized  as 
the  oral  equivalent  of  a Trofessor  Smith  Calculus 
Exam. 

It  was  in  that  moment  of  darkness  that  the  pil- 
grims. tired,  weary,  and  no  doubt  wishing  that  they  had 
stayed  in  high  school,  were  saved.  Out  of  the  corridors  of 
the  torture  chamber  came  the  sound  of  a marching  band, 
only  much  louder,  and  not  endowed  with  the.  same  level  of 
talent.  With  all  the  grace  and  beauty  of  a dozen  drunken 
Children  of  the  Squeegee,  the  band  marched  onto  the  stage, 
playing  at  volumes  that  contravened  every  local  armi- 
stice in  the  free  world.  Their  bright  yellow  hard-hats 
decorated  with  proto-boards  and  chewing  gum.  shone  like 
forest  fires  in  the  flor/da  night  sky.  Their  blue  shirrs  were 
covered  in  the  vomit  of  100  Cabart  50s  and  on  their  chest 
read  the  words:  Cady  Godiva  Memorial  Band.  The  Bnad 
members  raised  their  instruments  triumphantly  toward  the 
sky  and  played,  without  caring  what  note  they  played, 
how  they  played  it.  when  they  played  it.  or  even  what 
song  they  were  playing.  The  pilgrims  raised  their  hands 
and  voices  and  rejoiced,  for  even  the  possibility  of  perma- 
nent hearing  loss  as  an  adult  was  preferable  to  the  mind- 
numbing  boredom  of  the  Gods'  speeches.  As  the  pilgrims 
continued  to  vocalize  their  adulation,  the  Bnad  com- 
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menced  a new  hymn.  And  after  every  verse  of  the  hymn, 
the  Bnad  members  would  raise  their  voices  towards  the 
heavens,  and  shout  until  their  vocal  cords  were  raw  and 
bloody: 

We  are.  we  are.  we  are  we  are. 

We  are  the  Engineers! 

We  can.  we  can.  we  can.  we  can. 

Demolish  forty  .beers! 

Drink  rum.  drink  rum.  drink  rum.  drink  rum. 

And  come  along  with  us! 

for  we  don't  give  a damn  for  any  damn  man. 

Who  don't  give  a damn  for  us. 

With  that,  the  sentries  and  the  Bnad  led  the  pilgrims 
on  a parade  to  celebrate  their  initiation  into  the  cult  of 
engineers. 

They  marched  on  for  hours,  not  knowing  where  they 
were  going.  At  moments,  it  seemed  that  even  the  valiant 
sentries  were  marching  in  circles  and  were  lost  < especially 
the  ones  who  lived  out  of  town).  Suddenly,  the  pilgrims 
and  the  sentries  happened  upon  a small  enclo- 
sure. surrounded  by  two  temples  ( well,  buildings 
actually,  and  damn  ugly  ones  at  that).  Within 
the  enclosure  was  a cauldron  that  looked 
mysteriously  like  an  oil  drum.  On  the  side  of 
the  cauldron  read:  "WAfKGNlfNG:  TJdlS  JUL- 
CETTACCE  CONTAINS  ATTfHXAX.  DO 
WOTTOUCJi  TJflS  VEJilCCE.  VlOCATOfLS 
W1CC  BE  SffOT."  Two  sentries,  with  muscles  as 
large  as  the  Chinese  women's  diving  team, 
the  cauldron.  Their  eyes  were  large  and  empty,  like  the 
inside  of  Olympic  stadium  when  the  Expos  are  playing. 
Their  arms  were  purple,  like  Something  17ery  Turple 
Indeed™.  As  the  pilgrims  approached  the  cauldron,  one 

ie  of  it.  It 
contained 
a thick, 
viscous, 
purple  liq- 
uid. which 
smelled 
like  te- 
quila 
mixed 
with  gaso- 
line. 

A s 
the  pil- 
g r i m s 
winced 
with  ter- 


ror. one  of  the  sentries 
said:  "Be  not  afraid, 
for  this  is  the  sacred 
dye.  which  will  en- 
lighten your  souls  with 
the  light  of  peace, 
broaden  your  intellec- 
tual horizons,  and  ex- 
pand your  awareness 
in  a way  that  even 
mushrooms  can't." 

Jiowever,  the  pilgrims 
were  still  afraid  and 
did  not  approach  the 
cauldron.  The  other 
sentry  then  said:  "Be 
not  afraid,  simply  be- 
lieve." The  pilgrims 
still  did  not  approach. 

At  this  point,  the  sen- 
tries. obvi- 
ously frustrated,  said:  "Cook.  We've  spent  hours 
trying  to  get  this  f!ing  thing  ready  and  you 
worthless  flrosh  aren't  even  gonna  dip  your  fling 
fingers!!  That's  b*llsh*t!!  Get  your  damn  fin- 
gers in  the  dye  so  you  can  get  the  f!ing  light  of 
peace!"  It  was  then  that  magically,  out  of 
Sandford  fleming.  appeared  one  of  the  Gods.  The 
first  Year  Chair  to  be  exact.  "You  know  the  rules. 
You  are  not  allowed  to  force  flrosh  to  do  anything 
they  don't  want  to  do.  Blah.  blah.  blah...  you  have  to  set 
an  example...  yadda.  yadda.  yadda...  professional  cour- 
tesy to  your  future  co-workers...  etc)'  (you  can  finish  this 
speech  any  way  you  want,  you've  probably  heard  it  be- 
fore) And  with  that,  the  two  sentries,  once  as  tall  and 
strong  as  giants,  became  small  and  weak.  Like  two...  urn.. 
Two  Guys  Who  Used  To  Be  Giants.  But  fJow  Are  Small 
And  Weak™,  (okay.  I'm  seriously  running  out  of  space 
here,  so  1 gotta  end  this  chapter  fast  so  we  can  get  some 
advertising  in.  That's  where  the  money  comes  from ) Then, 
the  pilgrims,  no  longer  afraid  of  the  purple  crap,  dipped 
their  hands  in  the  majestic  dye.  and  felt  a sense  of  en- 
lightenment and  ecstasy  that  was  so  powerful,  and  so 
beautiful,  that  it  would  make  a grown  man  weep  with  joy. 
Well,  not  really.  In  fact,  it  didn't  even  give  them  a de- 
cent buzz.  The  main  thing,  though,  is  that  they  felt  that 
they  were  a part  of  something  for  the  first  time  since  leav- 
ing high  school,  and  that  is  the  important  thing,  isn't  it 1. 
Then,  the  pilgrims  celebrated  their  intellectual  and  aca- 
demic triumphs  in  high  school  by  going  to  flrosh  Wife, 
and  killing  many  brain  cells  with  BEvEXages. 
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ooft  of  (Armamoris  (^Excerpts) 


Ct|c  Cannon 

"V^  5/itf//  fashion  a mighty  weapon  of  shiny  brass  and 
solid  wood.  The  fore  of  the  Cannon  shall  be  carefully 
machined  of  the  finest  brass.  Place  a protective  coat  to 
prevent  the  damn  banger  from  turning  green  with  oxida- 
tion. Seek  the  best  wood  for  the  carriage,  which  shall 
serveth  as  the  ideal  rack  upon  which  to  support  the  can- 
non. It  shall  be  an  even  better  rack  for  chaining  the 
Guardians  of  the  Cannon  to.  and  hanging  artsies  from. 
(Armaments  5:1-7) 

(Bit  tlje  (Hannan  (Buarb 

Select  amongst  ye.  the  five  members  of  Skule"”  to  pro- 
tect. maintain  and  apply  the  force  of  the  Cannon  against 
ye  foes.  The  Guardians  must  be  strong  in  battle, 
vigour ous  in  the  pursuit  of  stolen  Cannons  and 
women  ( men  if  the  Guardians  are  women.)  clever 
in  amplifying  the  sound  of  the  Cannon  and  vigi- 
lant in  protecting  the  Cannon  from  the  thieving 
populace...  Arm  the  Guardians  with  black 
hardhats.  black  coveralls,  clubs,  and  give  the 
leader  of  these  Guardians  a me/c/er's  face  sA/e/c 
for  protection  against  the  mighty  blasts  of  the  Can- 
non. Give  all  the  guardians  earplugs  if  they  haven't 
already  blown  out  their  eardrums  at  a rock  concert'.'  (Ar- 
maments 5:14-17) 

, (©n  protecting  ttjc  Cannon 

"The  Cannon  is  a highly  desirable  weapon,  subject  to 
the  thieving  efforts  of  dark  forces  of  Arts:  their  minions, 
the  Meds.  and  their  cohorts  the  Dents,  the  Gars...  O 
select  and  mighty  Guardians,  listen  carefully  to  protect 
the  Cannon,  the  symbol  of  the  strength  of  Skule"”.... 

Do  not  announce  the  day.  the  hour,  and  the  loca- 
tion of  the  Cannon's  appearance.  (Just  show  up  when  the 
Guardians  have  been  are  done  sousing  themselves  with 
BEvEALages) 

Maketh  full  and  unrestrained  use  of  the  clubs  sup- 
plied. Do  not  hesitate  to  smote  down  marauding  Artsies. 
nor  sly  Caw  students,  nor  the  fiendish  Meds.  Do  not  take 
the  chance  that  the  individuals  dressed  as  wait  staff  at 
the  Cannonball  are  really  wait  staff,  but  strike  them  also 
lest  they  be  Arts  students  in  disguise.  (Chances  are  the 
wait  staff  ore  artsies.  not  being  able  to  find  any  other 


kind  of  job!  — &/>  (Jtey!  1 didn't  say  that!  ~Who's  putting 
words  in  my  mouth ! - Ed.]  And  should  the  crowd  press 
strongly  against  you  to  view  the  mighty  symbol  of  Skule"”. 
use  your  clubs  to  clear  a path  until  you  have  reached  your 
destination.  Armaments  (6:1-10) 

(Bn  ilje  use  af  tlje  (Hannan 
‘Leader  of  Guardians  — carry  the  Cannon  as  you 
would  a 6-pack  of  beer,  cradling  it  lovingly  and  care- 
fully. The  four  Guardians  — chain  thy  selves  to  the  rack 
that  supports  the  bore.  'When  presenting  the  Cannon  for 
acts  of  aggression,  do  not  hesitate  to  light  the  Cannon 
when  and  as  often  as  it  appears  appropriate.  ~When 
presenting  the  Cannon  for  ceremonial  purposes  present 
thyselves  and  the  Cannon  when  the  Bards  strum 
out  GODiva's  Jiymn.  Using  a cigar  light  the 
Cannon  a few  seconds  before  the  is 

finished.  " ( Armaments  6:  15-18) 


(Bn  slot  ft  escape 
"Guardians,  when  the  Cannon  hath  dis- 
played its  might  and  power,  do  not  linger  on  the 
scene  to  chase  skirts  or  jockstraps  as  you  please.  ( It 
wouldn't  be  very  effective  when  all  four  are  chained 
to  the  darn  thing  anyway!)  Instead. make  a swift  and 
uninterrupted  exit,  following  the  Bards  in  case  of  a cer- 
emonial display,  and  fleeing  the  site  of  aggression  in  case 
of  battle.  "Permitted  are  ye.  to  get  out  of  your  black  uni- 
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forms  later  to  mingle  tvith  the  crowds  and  solicit  the  at- 
tentions of  the  opposite  (or  the  samel)  sex."  ( Armaments 
6.Z0-Z1) 

(Bn  prnper  siarnpe 

"Leader  of  the  Guardians.  GODiva  did  not  simply 
giveth  your  role,  but  did  chose  ye  carefully  for  the  role. 
On  one  important  task  are  ye  charged  with...  This  is  the 
careful  storage  of  the  Can/zan  when  it  is  not  in  use. 
Thinketh  carefully  the  hiding  places  ye  shall  place  Skule's 
banger.  CfNo.  not  inside  your  pants.)  [1  couldn't  possibly. 
There's  just  no  room  for  two  bangers  down  there!  - Ed.] 
Do  not  consider  the  common  and  known  locations  such 
as  a safe  or  a locked  room.  Consider  instead  the  common 
shoebox,  tucked  into  a corner  of  room  so  untidy  the  ob- 
server will  think  a tornado  had  blown  through  it!'  ( Arma- 
ments 6:45-49) 

(Klje  dufapult 

"The  dark  force  of  Arts  hath  a long  reach, 
and  it  is  right  that  5kulerm  should  extend  its 
own  by  the  use  of  a catapu/t.  Listen,  children, 
and  ye  shall  know  the  secrets  of  this  mystery.... 

Tashion  a strong  carriage  of  wood  and  iron,  so 
that  it  might  easily  be  maneuvered  in  battle. 

Build  ye  a long  arm.  one  end  firmly  attached  to 
the  axle  and  the  other  with  a cup  like  form,  fash- 
ion ye  also  a spr/Pp  of  the  most  ductile  iron  dug 
from  Trecambrian  Shield  rock  of  Canada.  ( Bring  forth 
the  Geos  amongst  ye.  and  kick  'em  out  in  the  wilds  with 
a pickax  and  provisions  if  you  know  not  where  this  iron  is 
to  be  found.)  Ye  shall  make  the  spr/Pp  a coil  of  metal 
that  will,  upon  stretching,  rebound  vigourously.  Attach 
the  spring  midway  up  the  arm.  and  the  other  end  to  the 
carriage  itself.  17a ry  your  attachments  for  greater  range'.' 
(Armaments  10:1-7) 

Wfje  jffrajecttles; 

"Alow  that  ye  have  built  a might  cafapu/f  ye  shall 
need  good  prp/ect/fes  with  which  to  raineth  hell  upon  the 
dark  forces  of  Arts.  Listen,  that  ye  may  seed  the  maxi- 
mum destruction...  (Armaments  10:10-11) 

jWnter  'SUmtibs 

find  ye  in  the  marketplaces  and  drug  stores  of 
Toronto  a rubber  pouch  that  will  expand  to  hold  great 
volumes  of  water  or  air.  or  that  will  hold  an  expanding 
solid,  fill  these  pouches  with  ye  choice  of  the  following 
materials:  1)  water  Z)  purple  dye  3)  stink  liquid.  Tie  a 


knot  at  the  end  of  the  pouch  and  load...  (Armaments 
10.Z0-Z5) 


Jzfaltb  fflrajecltUs 

"Using  the  same  rubber  pouches  aforementioned,  fill 
them  lightly  with  sand  or  small  gravel!'  ( Ar- 
maments 10:30) 

"Tlace  ye  a cake  in  the  catapult,  taking 
care  not  to  smear  oneself  with  the  cream!'  ( Ar- 
maments 10:35) 

f&>e!f  fflraiectian 
"It  is  not  fit  that  ye  children  of  Skulerm  shall 
battle  without  suitable  raiment  for  protection.  Stand 
firm  in  the  light,  having  girded  your  loins  with  jock- 
straps. Tut  on  the  breastplates  of  puncture-proof  acrylic, 
and  having  shod  your  feet  in  steel  toe  boots.  In  addition 
to  that,  take  up  the  shield  of  Eng  Soc  publications  with 
which  you  will  be  able  to  extinguish  the  flaming  missiles 
of  the  Trinity  College 
Debating  Society. 

And  take  the  yellow 
helmet  of  plastic, 
which  will  protect  you 
from  falling  objects, 
and  the  sword  of 
Skule""  which  is 
stuck  in  the  stone  out- 
side Sandford 
fleming  Building. 

Take  ye  also  the 
spirit  of  GODiva. 
that  you  might  pre- 
vail." (Armaments 
13:1-4) 
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\\B  \Mx2V<xrcl\xccxl  Structure 
nf  ti|e  Engineering  (Enlt 

Ed:  Actually  this  Is  not  the  completely  accurate  structure,  the  true  structure  Is  so  complicated  that 
none  other  than  the  highest  members  of  the  cult  can  understand  It  ( and  only  when  they  are  significantly 
intoxicated  with  the  most  holy  ofBEvERages).  Also  Imagine  an  arrow  from  every  single  write-up  down 
to  the  Cay  people  of the  Cult  < It  is  easier  than  drawing  them  all). 


GOl 

The  holy  being  at  th 
ex/si 


x 

1 

Talks  to  CODtva  directly 
special  powers  and  hence 
operat/ot 


I 

— Tres/dent . the  Tih 
Oversees  the  Cult  operatl 
CODiva 


17Pfinance  the  Cama  of  Good  fortune 
Responsible  for  the  finances  of  the  Cult,  ensuring  that 
lay  people  pay  enough  dues  to  keep  the  Cult  not  only  In  the 
black  but  in  unadulterated  luxury.  Latest  expenditures 
include  complete  redecoration  of the  Religious  Tress  rooms 
and  new  furniture  for  the  Cult  headquarters. 


▼ 

VP  Act  the  Rabbi  of  Recruitment 
Responsible  for  maintaining  a healthy  population  within 
the  Cult.  In  charge  of  the  various  committees  that  fan  out  in 
search  of  foolish,  impressionable  young  high  schoolers  to 
recruit  into  the  Cult.  Encourages  existing  members  of  the 
Cult  to  intermarry  and  produce  more  Cult  members. 

I 

Skul eDaze  and  f/rosh  4 a Day 
Seemingly  innocuous  names  applied  to  the  two  committees 
who  recruit  from  the  fresh  crop  of unsuspecting  high  school 
students.  Works  under  the  Rabbi  of  Recruitment . Tuts  a . 
positive  spin  on  the  Cult.  Tuts  a positive  spin  to  everything, 
even  themselves. 

VPJ  the  Imam  ofl 

Responsible  for  Cult  opei 


The  5 c<  G Committee 

Responsible  for  maintaining  utter  submission  to  the  Cult  by 
Cult  lay  members  and  encouraging  a continuous  flow  of 
devotions  and  donations  to  the  Cult.  Will  first  use  gentle 
persuasion,  later  on  ostrac/zat/on  and  finally  BRUTE 
fORCE  if  utter  submission  to  the  Cult  Is  not  maintained. 

Also  stages  distractionary  events  like  club  nights  and 
floats  and  arranges  memorial  services,  rites,  etc.  for  the 
most  holy  time  of  the  year.  Godtva  ~Week. 


▼ 

The  Crusaders 

"Works  to  spread  the  name  of the  Cult  far  and  wide,  and 
bring  back  to  the  Rely  Cup. ..of rugby  and  hockey  and 
volleyball  and. . . Travels  great  distances  to  do  battles  with 
the  evil  forces  of other  meaningless  faculties  and  other 
Cults.  Ter  peeve : a lack  of Cult  members  present  at  each 
skirmish  to  cheer  the  Crusaders  and  heckle  the  opponents. 

The  Caypeot 


You.  Me.  The  group  officially  identified  as  the  student  body  of the  faculty  of Applied  Science  and  Engineering.  This  nomenclai 
are  YOUR  intermediaries  between  the  Goddess  and  you.  Trospects  for  the  future:  dim.  considering  the  amount  of brainwashing  apf 

donations  and  alms  in  excha 
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couches,  you'll  notice  that  it  feels  exactly  like  your  couch 
at  home  would  feel  if  it  were  one  foot  high  and  tilted 
forward  at  roughly  the  same  angle  as  the  Leaning  Tower 
of  Visa.  And  already  occupied  by  3 other  people,  be- 
cause it's  incredibly  hard  to  get  a seat  on  one  of  those 
couches.  There's  always  at  least  one  person  on  each  couch, 
and  they  (the  people)  generally  aren't  in  an  upright  locked 
position.  As  the  semester  progresses,  and  you  commuting 
flrosh  find  that  you're  commuting  your  whole  life  away 
when  you  could  be  playing  Quake,  you  too  will  realize 
that  it's  more  convenient  to  sleep  on  the  Eng  Soc  couches 
than  to  go  home. 

But  the  couches  aren't  the  only  attractive  feature 
of  Eng  Soc.  Another  crowd  pleaser  in  that  green-walled 
room  is  the  available  nourishment.  There  are  three  vend- 
ing machines  in  Eng  Soc:  a machine  that  sells  cans  of  pop 
for  cheap,  and  is  usually  empty:  a machine  that  sells 
bottles  of  pop  for  cheap,  and  is  generally  full  because 
bottles  are  still  more  expensive  than  cans:  and  a machine 
filled  with  cheap  candy  that  will  sometimes  even  give  you 
some  if  you  put  money  in  it.  Sometimes.  The 
machines  are  very  popular  in  engineering  circles 
because:  (a)  they  provide  the  four  basic  food 
groups  engineers  need  to  survive  (caffeine, 
chocolate,  sugar  and  caffeine)  and  (b)  they're 
cheaper  than  Marriott' s vending  machines. 

Sure,  any  Marriott  worker  in  the  San  Thlegm 
basement  will  tell  you  that  their  candy  machine 
actually  works,  but  that's  just  a plot  to  draw  you  to 
their  overpriced  nourishment. 

Mind  you.  their  pop  machines  may  have  one  ad- 
vantage over  Eng  Soc's  in  that  they  don't  breed  the  Duct 
Tape  Term  in  of  Death.  I've  never  once  seen  a live  crea- 
ture that  didn't  pass  for  human  in  Eng  Soc.  but  about 
once  a month.  Eng  Soc 
will  take  on  a distinc- 
tively fragrant  quality, 
and  someone  will  turn  one 
of  the  pop  machines 
around,  and  there  will  be 
a rat  the  size  of  a small 
show  horse,  dead,  stuck  to 
the  bottom  of  the  pop  ma- 
chine. [1  call  him  Skippy. 

- Ed.]  It's  nowhere  near 
the  pop.  so  not  only  will 
it  not  contaminate  the 
food,  it  shouldn't  have 
anything  to  stick  to.  But 
nonetheless,  a chisel  and 


blowtorch  are  required  to  remove  it  from  the  bottom 
of  the  pop  machine.  But  the  pop's  cheap. 

Another  great  bargain  in  Eng  Soc  is  the 
batphone.  Like  many  things  in  Eng  Soc.  it  has  a 
tendency  to  disappear  every  once  in  a while,  but 
when  it's  there  it's  the  cheapest  possible  form  of 
entertainment  around.  Specifically,  at  no  cost,  you 
can  maintain  the  tradition  upheld  by  everyone  to 
ever  be  in  the  vicinity  of  the  batphone  when  it  rings: 
answer  it  weird.  It's  fun  listening  to  the  caller's 
reaction  when  they  are  greeted  with  "Cal's  Condom 
Emporium,  what  size  are  YOU?!".  But  you  can  have 
just  as  much  fun  with  outgoing  calls,  if  you  know 
where  to  call.  1 have  no  personal  experience  in  this 
area,  but  I’m  told  that,  when  great  medical  or  ana- 
tomical discussions  have  arisen  in  Eng  Soc.  phone 
calls  have  been  made  to  the  elevator  in  the  Med 
Sci  building  to  get  answers. 

’ Which  leads  me  to  the  final  point  of  my  al- 
ready oversited  column:  the  people  at  Eng  Soc. 

folks,  these  people  are  not  your  ordinary 
engineers.  They  somehow  manage  to 
exhibit  surprisingly  sophisticated  social 
skills  and  intelligent  discussion  abilities 
while  still  getting  better-than-passing 
marks  rv/fAouf  ever  zya/rzep  fa  e/ass.  jR_e- 
ally.  You  never  see  these  people  in  class, 
because  they're  always  in  Eng  Soc.  and  yet. 
they  must  logically  be  passing  their  courses  or 
else  they  would  have  been  expelled  from  Skule ™ 
for  the  year.  But  because  of  these  people.  Eng  Soc 
is  the  place  to  come  for  intellectually  stimulating 
conversation,  where  you'll  hear  them  discussing  ev- 
erything from  the  roots  of  the  word  ‘prostate  to 

who  gets  to  blowtorch 
the  Duct  Tape  fiat 
off  the  bottom  of  the 
pop  machine.  [Blow- 
torch Skippy / You 
cold-hearted  bastards! 
-Ed]  So  take  time  out 
from  your  busy  day  ( I'm 
not  endorsing  skipping 
class  here)  (not  offi- 
cially. anyway)  and 
come  by  Eng  Soc. 
You'll  never  forget  it. 
Oh.  and  if  you  happen 
to  see  me  there,  don't 
wake  me  up. 


I 
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In  case  you  haven't  noticed  by  now.  this  Toike  is  a lot  differ- 
ent than  the  one  1 left  behind.  I'm  still  here,  the  Editor  formerly 
Mnown  as  Da  lndividually"Wrapped  Slice.  Mather  than  tak- 
ing on  the  “ Big  Cheese"  name  that  "Paul  Jiempelaur 
previous  editor,  had  ( seeing  as  how  I'm  not  the  only 
editor).  1 chose  Der  Mommissaar  ( yes.  1 know  it's 
really  spelled  with  one  “a",  but  it  just  looks  better  my 
way.  so  let's  drop  it  now.) 

Simply  put.  it  means  "the  Commissioner" . Or 
something  in  that  vein. 

Mon-fir osh  will  remember  me  from  last  year.  I'm 
the  Sole  Survivor  of  that  era. 

1 work  alongside  the  darklord.  infusing  my  sense 
order  into  his  chaos.  Mow.  a lot  of  you  will  see  he's  our  big  TM 
man.  and  he'll  be  dealing  with  most  of  your  correspondences, 
unless  you  write  me  directly  (please?).  So  much  so  in  fact,  that 
you  might  forget  I'm  the  wizard  behind  the  curtain,  doing  my 
eloquent  writing,  my  masterful  photo  doctoring,  my  adequate 
layout,  and  so  on.  furthermore.  1 already  resent  the  fact  that 
I’m  going  to  write  this  next  line... 

hMAMEDITOX  TOO.  DAMMIT!  "WHAT  ABOUT 
ME?!  1VHATABOUTDEX  XOMM1SSAAX ?! 

Anyway,  as  1 was  saying  before,  there's  going  to  be  a few 
changes.  There  may  not  be  that  snappy  current  events  deal  we 
had  going,  no  more  squirrel  jokes,  and  well  be  much  more  theme- 
oriented.  The  scrapbook  style  that  served  us  all  nicely  is  getting 
tired,  and  we  just  felt  that  it  was  time  for  a change.  But  hey.  this 
is  my  transmission,  and  1 have  a right  to  be  just  as  egomaniacal 
as  Matt. 

If  you  find  any  spelling  errors  in  any  article,  it  means  1 
hadn't  looked  at  it.  True  this  year,  true  last  year.  If  you  find 
anything  you  like,  please  send  all  compliments  to 
cllvio@ecf.utorontox:a.  If  you  find  anything  offensive,  stupid 


or  otherwise  unacceptable,  that's  the  darklord’ s department,  so 
don't  bother  me  with  that.  Besides,  you'd  never  find  one  of  those 
articles  written  by  me.  Case  in  point,  the  f!rosh  matlout.  Mot 
mine! 

To  continue  with  tradition.  I'm  giving  you  all  a 
contest.  "Well,  more  of  a survey,  actually,  but  it 
requires  your  input,  so  close  enough.  Most  people  are 
bogged  down  with  class,  work,  social  life,  and 
whatnot,  so  they'd  have  little  time  to  do  stuff  for  us. 
"We  call  it  "Engineer's  Apathy",  a widespread  epidemic 
indeed. 

Mere's  the  survey:  you  may  e-mail  it  to  me.  or  physically 
nip  this  puppy  and  cram  it  in  the  Toike  box  in  EngSoc  ( 5f 
B670). 

Question  T.  Do  you  think  Engineer  's  Apathy  is  a problem  at 
the  University  ofToronto? 

□ Yes  \f\Mo 

Question  Z:  Are  you  an  engineer? 

| | \/es  Q Mo  Q Ask  me  next  year 

Question  3:  "WasM^mlet  mad.  or  just  acting  that  way? 

□ Yes  Q Mo  □ Don't  ask  stupid  artsie  questions 

Question  4:  ( open-ended) 

If  there's  any  word  of  phrase  you  want  us  to  gratuitously 
overuse,  please  write  it  here: 


Until  next  time,  remember:  Don't  smile. .the  mice  are  watching. 
End  transmission! 

Der  Mommissaar 
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;i]£  irarklurii  spreahs  Ijm  fcnrtgs; 


TO*-) 


^&l]a  are  ^SUb?  ^EngmBBrsI 

That’s  right,  we  are  the  rulers  of  the  world,  masters  of 
metal,  concrete,  and  silicon.  We  will  earn  the  money,  run 
the  corporations,  and  1 have  even  been  told  that  we  might 
even  get  dates.  We  are  so  proud  of  ourselves.  Or  are  we! 
Why  is  it  that  we  must  put  down  others  to  make  ourselves 
feel  better 1 Why  do  Artsies  suck 1 Why  do  EngSci’s  suck 1 
Is  this  reality,  or  are  we  just  trying  to  make  ourselves  feel 
better 1 And  if  we  have  to  make  ourselves  feel  better, 
what  are  we  missing?  Maybe  it  is  time  that  we  abandon 
our  bad-ass  faculty  ways  and  embrace  our  fellow  faculties, 
because  they  live  in  the  world  that  we  will  rule,  they  will 
be  our  consumers.  Mo  company  on  the  planet  would  spe- 
cifically go  out  of  their  way  to  piss  off  their  clients,  so 
why  do  we? 

This  is  the  lZ5th  year  of  the  faculty  of  Ap- 
plied Science  and  Engineering  (ASK. A.  School 
ofVractical  Science.  ASK. A.  Skule™)  and  what 
have  we  done  with  the  first  1Z5  years 1 Quite  a 
lot.  We  are  no  longer  all  white,  all  Christian, 
all  male,  and  all  straight.  It  is  a very  good  start 
but  it  is  not  enough.  Because  while  the  members' 
may  have  changed  the  attitudes  may  have  not.  And' 

I’m  not  just  talking  about  racism,  sexism,  the  idea  that 
it  is  ok  to  steal,  drink  till  you  puke  and  then  drink  some 
more,  the  idea  that  it  is  ok  for  a parking  meter  to  blow-up 
on  campus  without  any  action  being  taken.  A conspiracy 
of  silence  is  just  as  bad  as  a conspiracy  of  action.  But 
this  is  getting  heavy  handed  and  1 want  to  switch  gears. 

There  are  many  new  changes  this  year.  The  Cannon 


is  broadening  its  range  and  the  To  ike  Oike  is  (hope- 
fully) getting  out  of  its  really  offensive  days.  There 
are  people  in  positions  of  power  with  change  on  their 
mind.  There  is  only  one  more  thing  we  need  and  that 
is  support.  We  need  people  to  come  out  and  support 
a more  healthy,  and  (oh  my  god)  friendly  faculty. 
Cets  do  something  that  will  completely  screw  with 
everyone's  heads.  Artsies  and  faculty  alike.  Instead 
of  shouting  "{group}  Sucks"  how  about  "{group} 
J Kooks " or  "We  Cove  {group}"  Mot  only  would  they 
be  freaked  out.  they  will  start  thinking  better  of  our 
faculty.  Maybe  the  "Varsity  will  start  publishing  good 
stories  about  us.  Maybe  the  administration  will  get 
off  our  back.  Maybe  we  will  be  invited  to  parties. 

instead  of  excluded.  Who  knows  what 
would  happen,  but  it  would  be  fun  finding 
out. 

This  is  a call  to  arms,  not  just  to 
flrosh  but  to  every  member  of  the  faculty. 
We  Are  Engineers,  we  are  proud  and 
confident;  we  do  not  need  to  make  others 
' feel  bad  to  make  ourselves  feel  good.  1 call 
T on  every  one  of  you  to  change  your  view  of  the 
r world,  just  a little,  to  a better  outlook.  You  would 
be  surprised  what  an  impact  that  would  make. 

3S91|0  are  kxxe?  ^friQineersl 
jJUIpj  bn  bxe  In&B?  (Burselbesl 
^anin  k*2 


The  darklord  commands  you. 

Go  to  Hart  House  Farm... 
Friday  Sept.  11th-  Saturday 


Anna  will  be  there. 


FIrosh  Night,  Wedensday  September  9th,  9pm  till  ??? 


This  Year  it  is  at  the  JOKER,  come  party  with  new 
FIrosh  and  FIrosh  leaders  from  UofT  and  Mac. 


That  is  all... 
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ave  5miles  and  Waves 


e Perry’s  Private  Little  World. 


reetings  to  one  and  all!  1 am  the  one 
as  Smiley,  and  1 currently  hold  this 
space  in  the  Toike  as  my  own.  1 have  great  visions  for 
this  little  section  of  the  Engineering  Society's  Intention- 
ally funny  Newspaper™.  1 plan  to  keep  this  space 
filled,  month  after  month,  with  writing  and  images  of 
the  world  as  1 see  it.  At  least,  that's  what  the  darklord 
says  I’m  supposed  to  be  doing  here.  [Snubbed  again.  DM] 
first,  a few  words  about  my  writing  style.  Some 
of  you  may  notice  that  said  style  has  great  similarity  to 
that  of  Af/am/ A/era/cf syndicated  columnist  Dave  Barry. 
This  is  intentionally  done  by  accident.  Torn  a very  early 
age.  1 was  brought  up  on  his  writings  every  Sunday  in 
the  Toronto  Star.  [His  column  was.  and  is  to  this  day. 
tacked  onto  the  bottom  of  the  comics  page.  And.  since 
the  normal  human  brain  on  a typical  Sunday  morning 
functions  at  the  mental  capacity  of  a lawn  mower,  the 
natural  progression  of  the  eyes  is  to  move  from 
the  crude  black-and-white  drawings  at  the  top 
of  the  page,  to  the  crude  story  material  at  the 
bottom.  It  could  have  been  anything  in  that 
space.  It  could  have  been  the  Liberals'  Ned 
Book  down  there,  the  Satanic  Verses,  or  even 
77tc  Vars/ry.  and  1 would  have  read  it  anyway, 
not  knowing  that  it  would  stay  locked  in  my  brain 
for  centuries  to  come,  the  virtual  styrofoam  of  the 
literature  world. 

Anyway.  1 do  not  mention  that  Dave  Barry  has 
been  an  inspiration  merely  because  1 want  to  avoid  the 
throngs  of  Af/am/ ALcra/A  lawyers  who  will  otherwise 
undoubtedly  sue  me  for  my  eyeballs  because  of  copyright 
infringement.  1 also  mention  it  because  Dave  Barry  is 
from  Miami,  and  thus  likely  to  shoot  at  me  if  he  feels 
uncredited.  But.  writing  style  notwithstanding,  this  col- 


umn will  in- 
deed be  my 
own  views  of 
the  world  over 
the  past 
month.  It  will 
likely  involve 
overexaggera- 
tion. immatu- 
rity and 
creation  of 
facts.  It  is 
intended  to  be 

humorous.  If  you  do  not  find  this  to  be  up  to  your  humour 
standards.  1 would  advise  that  you  read  a journal  that  is 
more  comical  in  nature,  such  as  77ic  ITm/fy. 

There.  Now  that  most  of  the  legal  stuff  is  out  of 
the  way  (apart  from  the  live  electric  eels  the 
Vars/ry  staff  will  feel  the  need  to  put  down  my 
pants)  [they  can  afford  eels,  and  we  can  barely 
afford  dinner.  -Ed.].  1 shall  use  the  remaining 
space  in  this  column  to  tell  all  you  flrosh  about 
the  wonders  of  Eng  Soc.  Before  you  collectively 
groan  and  turn  the  collective  page  to  the  collec- 
tive centrefold,  let  me  clarify  my  statement.  1 am 
not  referring  to  the  Engineering  Society,  the  collection 
of  engineering  students  that  most  of  you  are  members 
of.  although  it  is  also  referred  to  as  Eng  Soc.  Nat  her. 
I'd  like  to  talk  a bit  about  the  physical  room  known  as 
Eng  Soc.  that  hole-in-the-wall  at  SJB670.  It's  really  a 
great  place  to  go.  but  you  miss  it  if  you  aren't  looking  for 
it.  In  terms  of  marketing,  it  is  in  one  of  the  most 
inconvenient  places  a social  place  could  be.  It  isn't  directly 
on  the  route  between  any  two  classes,  and  it  doesn't  have 
big  signs  or  anything  pointing  to  it.  In  fact,  the  only  way 
it  would  be  harder  to  find  is  if  it  were  actually  located 
outside  the  building.  But  it's  worth  going  out  of  your  way 
to-  visit,  if  only  for  the  Neally  Quite  Comfortable  But 
Orthopedically  Incorrect  Couches. 

There  are  three  couches  in  Eng  Soc  that  are  su- 
perbly disguised  as  Junk  piles,  in  order  to  discourage  po- 
tential wanderers.  They  are  a collection  of  pieces  of  wood 
with  a few  scraps  of  maroon  fabric  draped  over  them. 
They  appear  much  less  comfortable  than  a bed  of  nails, 
and  only  marginally  more  appealing  than  the  benches  in 
MBlZS.  But  they're,  really  quite  soft  to  sit  or  lay  on. 
Neally.  If  you  close  your  eyes  and  sir  on  one  of  these 
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ntre  of  the  Cult's 


► The  Swiss  Guard 

Typically  seen  wearing  light  blue  hard  hats,  bearing  black 
clothing  and  an  anonymous  appearance.  Armed  not  with 
Army  knives  but  with  paintbrushes,  crowbars,  and  power 
tools.  Trotects  the  Cult  from  outside  infiltration  and 
produces  free  advertising  for  the  Cult  all  over  campus. 


regularly.  Is  imbued  with 
•at  asset  in  the  day-to-day 
the  Cult. 


^riest  of  the  Cult  ——— 
m this  world.  Speaks  to 
ugh  Julie. 

17PX  the  Bishop  of  External  Affairs 

Responsible  for  maintaining  the  Cult's  presence  and  best 
interests  outside  of  the  Cult  itself . Sends  innocuous  looking 
delegates  to  conferences  where  they  wrangle  with  delegates 
from  order  weaker,  slower,  useless  cults  who  managed  to 
recruit  a few  new  members  yearly  anyway.  Blesses  the 
Crusaders  and  hexes  their  opponents  before  every  battle. 

\ 

The  Alumni 

Departed  souls  who  having  served  the  Cult  well  have  gone  on 
to  the  next  world,  where  they  do  not  rest  but  vigourously  apply 
the  skills  and  techniques  learned  with  the  Cult.  Are  often 
helpful  in  bringing  in  new  recruits  and  sending  donations, 
especially  when  they  have  reached  seats  of  power. 


► the  Dean 

Like  Julie,  has  direct  access  to  GODiva  and  speaks  to  her 
semi-regularly.  Ter  for  ms  adminstrative  duties  for  the 
legitimate  and  official  institution  known  as  the  faculty  of 
Applied  Science  and  Engineering.  Jias  an  unholy  interest 
in  the  workings  of  the  Cult  of  which  he  is  rarely  privy  to. 

Rfost  Trofessors 

Speak  to  GODiva  through  the  Dean.  While  formerly 
members  of  other  cults  and  are  now  their  alumni,  they  are 
clueless  as  to  the  true  power  and  extent  of  the  Cult  known  as 
Skule"" . Their  activities  produce  more  depth  to  the  charade 
that  is  the  legitimate  and  official  cover  for  the  Cult. 

► The  Chair  of  first  Year  Studies 

Does  not  speak  to  GODiva  at  all.  Is  very  curious  about  the 
activities  of the  Cult,  whose  presence  he  is  highly  aware  of! 
Jias  attempted  to  constrain  and  even  shut  down  the  Rabbi  of 
Recruitment's  activities  and  to  censor  Religious  Tress  . 
publications.  Is  suspicious  of  innocent-looking  Cult  members 
who  go  to  his  office  asking  for  this  and  that.  (The  time  may 
come  when  a more  amenable  puppet  will  have  to  be  installed  in 
the  Chair  to  further  facilitate  Cult  activities ) 


nal  Matters  „ 

is  within  the  Cult... 


The  Bards 

Troduces  hymns  and  other  courtly  music  for  the  rites  of  the 
Cult.  The  only  group  allowed  unlicenced  use  of  alcohol  by 
the  Cult.  Bard  income  is  supplemented  by  a pop  machine  in 
the  Cult,  which  is  some  of  the  cheapest  pop  on  Campus 


The  JReligious  Tress 

Responsible  for  producing  all  the  contemporary  printed 
matter  that  the  Cult  members  are  permitted  to  read  in  addition 
to  the  sacred  and  ancient  tomes  of  CIV.  ECE.  CJfE.  MIE. 
JITS.  ATS.  JUJUS.  GEO.  etc  etc  etc.  Controls  all  information, 
and  all  information  is  invalid  until  it  is  printed  in  the 
publications  of  the  Religious  Tress  ( such  as  Chariot  Race 
results ) Troduces  humour.  JIandbooks.  and  thejlansardfor 
the  even  larger  Cult  known  as  the  Government  of  Canada, 
owever  is  really  a cover  for  Cult  activities.  Charged  to  submit  themselves  to  the  worship  of Godiva.  and  to  the  whims  of  the  Cult  that 
vhile  in  the  Cult.  JNot  likely  to  lead  independent  lives,  even  after  becoming  alumni,  but  will  turn  back  to  the  Cult  constantly,  giving 
or  guidance  and  direction. 
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And  The  Bnad  Ceedur  called  all  Engineering,  and 
said  unto  them:  ftear.  O Engineers,  the  songs  and 
cheers  which  1 speak  in  your  ears  This  day.  that  Ye 
may  learn  them,  and  keep  them,  and  sing  them. 

The  CADY  GOUiva  made  a covenant  with  us. 

The  CATTY  tnade  not  this  covenant  with  Artsies.  but 
with  us.  who  are  all  here  this  day. 

The  CADY  talked  with  me  face  to  face  in  the  Bnad 
fT-oom  of  EngSoc.  amidst  the  pop  cans  and  makers 
of  noise. 

1 had  drunk  of  the  BEvEJCage  of  17isions.  the  cider 
of  divine  inspiration:  the  spirit  of  CADY  GODiva 
appeared  as  human  before  me.  saying: 

1 am  CADY  GODiva.  which  brought  thee  out  of  the 
land  of  Arts  and  Science,  from  the  house  of 
high  school. 

Thou  shalt  have  fun. 

Thou  wilst  promote  Skule™  Spirit  and 
Tride  inside  and  outside  of  Skule™. 

Thou  shalt  stand  for  Truth.  Jionesty.  Good 
Spirited  frivolity.  Good  Spirited  Eggnog  or 
a reasonable  facsimile  and  stand  for  elderly 
or  impaired  people  on  the  public  transit. 

Thy  members  shall  follow  the  Bnad  Ceedurs.  ex- 
cept off  cliffs,  and  not  so  closely  the  anyone  steps  on 
the  backs  of  their  shoes. 

Thou  should  safeguard  the  traditions  and  songs  of 
Skule™.  so  long  as  they  work  to  further  Skule™  Spirit, 
and  voice  them  wherever  the  Bnad  shall  go. 

12.  ftonour  and  protect  all  symbols  of  Skule™.  with  fore- 
most regard  to  the  Mighty  Skule  Cannon  and  Glori- 
ous Skule™  flag. 

13.  Thou  must  be  a credit  and  pride  to  our  Engineering 
Society  and  faculty,  which  we  are  in  turn  proud  of 

14.  Do  not  be  seen  on  national  (or  local ) television  pick- 
ing our  nose,  or  anyone  elses.  when  associated  with 


5. 


6. 


7. 

8. 

9. 


10 


11 


the  Bnad. 

15.  Jionour  and  uphold  the  Constitution  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  Toronto  Engineering  Society  plus  any  and  all 
duties  owed  as  members  of  the  University  of 
Toronto  faculty  of  Applied  Science  and  Engi- 
neering. 

16.  And  thou  will  welcome,  without  bias, 
any  member  of  our  Engineering  Society  who  is 
willing  and  able  to  uphold  our  directives,  espe- 
cially the  first. 

17.  And  when  GODiva  had  finished  her  cov- 
enant with  the  Bnad  Ceedur.  he  said  unto  her:  1 
have  a weak  memory:  couldst  thou  repeat  thy  cov- 
enant to  the  Bnad  members  waiting  for  mine  leader- 
ship1 

18.  'With  a look  of  annoyance  GODiva  agreed  and  pro- 
ceeded the  Bnad  Ceedur  out  of  the  Bnad  room. 

19.  The  Bnad  Ceedur  came  out  from  the  Bnad  room  with 
the  spirit  of  GODiva  on  his  chest  and  related  the 
covenant  to  the  masses. 

20.  And  when  the  Bnad  members  heard  the  covenant  of 
GODiva  and  understood,  they  bore  the  likeness  of 
GODiva  upon  their  chests 

21.  And  she  wrote  them  down  upon  a scroll,  and  deliv- 
ered them  unto  the  Bnad  Ceedur.  lest  we  forget. 

22.  And  the  Bnad  said.  Behold.  GODiva  hath  showed  us 
her  glory  and  her  greatness,  and  we  have  heard  her 
voice  out  of  the  midst  of  the  Bnad  room:  we  have  seen 
this  day  that  GODiva  didst  talk  with  man.  and  she 
liver  h. 

23.  And  the  Bnad  Ceedur  said  unto  Engineering,  stand 
thou  here  by  me.  and  1 will  speak  unto  thee  all  the 
commandments,  and  the  songs,  and  the  cheers,  which 
thou  shalt  teach  our  flrosh.  that  they  may  doth  know 
them  and  sing  them. 
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Thus  sayerh  GODiva:  Thou  art  my  chosen:  "engineers' 
wilt  thou  be  called,  for  thou  art  the  controllers  of  the  engine 
which  driveth  society.  1 shall  give  thee  all  a mark  to  separate 
thyselves  from  the  unwashed  masses:  They  care  for  trifling 
matters  like  the  arts,  and  that  shall  be  their  damning  name: 
"artsies"  shall  they  be  called.  Thus  is  thy  mark:  1 give  thee  all 
the  “hardhat".  so  named  because  it  is  a hat  which  is  hard.  A 
functional  if  unexciting  name:  ornate  nomenclature  is  best  left 
to  "artsies". 

By  your  marks  will  the  hierarchy  be  shown  clearly.  While 
some  have  created  abominations  - copying  these  hardhats  1 
have  given  thee-only  your  hardhats  shall  bear  the  crest  of 
Skule.  Ye  will  not  receive  these  hardhats  but  at  your 
orientation,  and  never  will  you  find  the  Skule-marked  hardhat 
at  a commercial  institution. 

Your  Elders  will  be  seen  as  different . by  their 
colours  shall  ye  knowest  them.  The  white  "hardhat" 
of  the  fireman  is  seen  by  many  as  the  ZnJ  holiest  of 
all.  the  2nJ  most  sacred  and  revered.  The  wearer  of 
such  a mark  is  set  highly,  true  enough.  But  there  is 
one  greater:  that  of  the  most  holy  and  natural  colour, 
the  green  of  the  scribe.  Wot  just  anyone  with  a green 
"hardhat"  is  to  be  revered  and  protected,  however.  Only 
the  scribes  of  my  One  True  Chronicle  are  to  be  set  highly. 
Many  false  chronicles  will  appear:  these  are  just  tools  of  the 
anarchists  and  those  who  wish  to  quell  my  great  structure  of 
being,  which  1 have  called  Tradition.  The  green  is  the  most 
sacred  for  the  reason  1 now  give  you:  any  leader  wearing  the 
white  of  the  fireman  who  does  poorly  is  capable  of  disrupting 
Tradition  for  a year.  Those  scribes  who  do  poorly,  though, 
and  do  not  hold  my  words  for  all  to  see.  can  destroy  Tradition 
completely,  until  the  end  of  the  Age. 

' Protect  thy " hardhat " well.  Marty  of  the  savage  "artsies 
will  try  to  taketh  them  from  thee,  to  place  themselves  higher 
than  the  bottom-feeders  they  are.  Truly  do  1 say:  whichsoever 
"artsie"  succeedeth  in  such  a deed,  they  have  received  their 
award  of  peer  adulation  now.  and  they  shall  be  anathema. 
Shouldst  thou  venture  from  thy  land  and  find  thyself  walking 
in  the  Tit  of  Doom,  known  to  the  damned  as  the  land  of  Arts 
and  Science,  and  "artsies  cross  thy  path,  hold  thy  mark  in  thy 
arm.  and  laugh  at  their  contempt  of  thee.  But  also  know  this 
well:  letting  the  foul  "artsies"  steal  thy  mark,  thou  hast 
committed  an  equally  deadly  Sin.  Sin  f/umber  Six  on  the  Big 
Board  to  be  exact,  for  whoever  loseth  their  "hardhat"  is  no 


" engineer " of  mine,  and  thou  deserveth  to  be  seen  as  an  "artsie" 
wherever  you  walk,  and  you  mayest  as  well  start  wondering 
now  what  the  sound  of  one  hand  clapping  is. 

Thy  "hardhat"  shouldst  be  in  thy  possession  until  the 
end  of  the  Age,  and  by  any  means  necessary  mayest  you  keep 
it  that  way.  If  any  "artsie"  tries  to  taketh  thy  mark,  use  it 
wisely:  1 called  it  a " hardhat " for  good  reason.  Shy  not  from 
the  use  of  deception,  stealth  and  BfRJUTE  f OA.CE  in  the 
protection  of  thy  hardhats. 

Thine  is  a violent  race  to  begin  with.  1 need  not  go  into 
detail  about  how  ye  shall  apply  BfRUTE  fOACE  in  the 
protection  of  thine  hardhats. 

Jiowever.  some  among  ye  shy  away  from  deception  and 
trickery  in  the  protection  of  thine  hardhat.  Mete  then  is  some 
small  scrap  of  instruction.  At  the  very  minimum, 
fear  not  to  trick  the  Artsie  with  an  unmarked 
hardhat.  who  will  think  it  the  Skule-marked 
Jiardhat 

The  pure,  unblemished  virgin  hardhat  is  a 
beacon  to  all  those  artsies  who  may  lay  their 
avaricious  eyes  upon  it.  Begin  then,  upon  receiving 
the  hardhat.  to  decorate  thine  hardhat  with  the  objects 
most  precious  to  you.  The  hardhat  is  your  crown,  your 
glory,  your  mark.  Beautify  thy  crown  with  the  greatest 
variety  and  the  most  jewelled  of  beer  caps.  Stud  it  with  the 
marks  of  your  disciplines  - wires,  nuts-and-bolts,  gears,  spinning 
contraptions,  projectiles.  To  decorate  my  gift  to  you  is  to  pay 
homage  to  me.  A hardhat  left  undecorated  is  an  insult  to 
your  GODdess. 

Thus  decorated,  your  hardhat  will  be  source  of  confusion 
and  strife  to  the  clotted  darkness  that  is  Arts. 

You  are  my  "engineers : thus  is  the  Mark  of  the  Covenant 
made.  1 am  GODtva. 


1.  An  owing  the  answer. 

Z.  Beginning  any  discussion  with  the  words:  Wasn't 
that  quiz  easy  f 

3.  Spilling  your  BEvEAage.  (aka  Alcohol  Abuse) 

4.  "Wrecking  the  bell  curve. 

5.  Attempting  to  pass  off  some  one  else’s  work  as 
some  one  else's. 

6.  Moving  your  hardhat  stolen. 

7.  failing  to  sing  along  with  the  Cady  Godiva  Me- 
morial Bnad. 
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Beneath  the  glitz,  and  glamour  of  CADY  GODiva 
and  the  BfC.  lies  a darker  and  more  powerful  force  that 
rules  over  the  lives  of  all  Engineers.  To  speak  its  name  is 
to  invoke  its  power,  good  or  bad.  This  dark  power  rules 
over  your  marks,  and  indeed  your  very  future.  If  you 
invoke  its  power  correctly  you  will  be  in  the  top  of  the 
class,  if  you  invoke  it  incorrectly  you  will  not  get  the  bo- 
nus that  you  need  to  pass.  Its  will  is  strong:  yours  must  be 
stronger.  It  is  the  BLCC  CURAT.  The  Bell  Curve  it  is  a 
difficult  master.  Impossible  to  please,  but  all  must  try. 
Below  are  a couple  of  simple  prayers,  incantations,  and 
ceremonies  that  MAY  help  you.  But  be  warned:  they  are 
only  a guideline  and  could  come  back  to  haunt  you. 

Invocation  of  the  Bell  Curve:  This  ceremony  must  be 
performed  before  any  of  the  other  rituals. 

Gather  together  the  textbook  of  the  course 
that  you  wish  to  improve  your  mark  in.  the  Sa- 
cred Mechanical  Tenc.il ,yit.  and  a stack  of  scrap 
paper.  Open  the  textbook  to  the  section  cov- 
ered in  the  upcoming  quiz/test/midterm/exam 
and  repeat  3 times:  "Oh  man.  I'm  screwed"  flip 
to  the  end  of  the  section  and  repeat  3 times:  ' 
should  have  starred  earlier"  Sacrifice  three  hours 
of  sleep  and  let  the  spirit  of  the  Bell  Curve  move 
through  you  and  out  of  your  Mechanical  Tencil  onto  the 
scrap  paper.  Do  not  worry  if  the  symbols  make  no  sense: 
you  have  given  yourself  over  to  the  Bell  Curve  and  it  is 
now  out  of  your  hands.  Close  the  textbook  and  collapse 
into  bed.  repeating  until  you  fall  asleep:  “Mext  term  I'm 
not  going  to  fall  behind!' 

V Year  MY  Ritual:  This  ritual 
was  developed  because  T Year  MY 
is  the  hardest  of  any  of  the  first  year 
programs  to  pass.  Mot  that  the  ma- 
terial is  hard,  it  is  because  they  only 
want  half  the  class  to  go  on.  This 
ritual  involves  many  sacrifices  and 
is  not  recommended  for  everyone. 

first:  Invoke  the  Spirit.  Mext. 
sacrifice  your  Social  Life,  you  are  in 
the  service  of  the  Bell  Curve  now. 

Mext  and  most  important  you  must 
sacrifice  another  T Year  fff  to  the 
Bell  Curve  so  that  you  may  pass. 


Without  this  sacrifice,  there  will  be  too  many  people  in 
the  program  and  this  displeases  the  Bell  Curve,  causing 
mass  chaos  and  destroying  the  marks  of  people  arbitrarily. 
You  may  fall  victim  to  this,  or  you  may  not.  depending  on 
the  will  of  the  Bell  Curve. 

Exam  Ritual:  Quizzes  and  Tests  are  important,  but 
nowhere  near  as  important  as  your  exams.  As  a result, 
the  Bell  Curve  has  many  requests  for  help:  too  many  in 
fact.  What  is  listed  here  is  a basic  ritual,  but  by  no  means 
the  whole  thing.  Add  to  this  ritual  and  make  it  your  own. 
Impart  on  the  Bell  Curve  your  desire  to  pass,  and  your 
suffrage  on  its  behalf  Impress  it.  and  you  MAY  pass. 

Invoke  the  spirit  for  each  course.  Gather  together 
others  of  your  kind  < MECfi . COMT.  what  have  you)  and 
focus  the  Bell  Curve  on  all  of  you.  (Warning: 
While  a group  of  people  will  focus  a greater 
power  on  all  of  you.  it  will  distribute  that  power 
amongst  all  of  you.  In  the  service  of  the  Bell 
Curve  there  are  no  friends.  Consider  stealing 
some  of  their  notes.)  Gather  together  all  of 
your  textbooks  and  lay  them  in  a pentacle 
around  you.  < If  you  have  more  than  five  textbooks, 
you  have  more  than  five  courses  and  you  are  screwed 
anyway.  Don't  bother:  get  some  sleep  and  a good  meal, 
then  kiss  your  ass  goodbye.)  Repeat  messages  of  suffer- 
ing. and  promises  that  you  will  not  let  this  happen  again 
until  the  weight  of  the  pressure  is  too  much  and  sleep 
overtakes  you.  When  you  do  sleep,  dream  of  the  iron 
ring,  what  it  would  feel  like  to  wear  it.  for  if  you  really 
need  the  Bell  Curve's  help  that  is 
the  closest  you  will  ever  come  to 
actually  wearing  it. 

These  are  by  no  means  the  only 
rituals.  They  are  Just  a sample:  every- 
one furs  their  own  way  of  impressing 
upon  the  Spirit  that  theirs  is  the  true 
message,  theirs  is  the  true  fear.  The 
Bell  Curve  is  an  unpredictable  and 
chaotic  ally,  and  not  something 
suggested  thar  you  rely  on  all  the  time, 
for  it  has  its  own  agenda,  and  your 
demise  just  might  be  a part  of  thar. 
But  in  a pinch,  it  is  a valuable  weapon. 
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The  Mighty  Skule™  Cannon  is  one  of  the  most  holy 
of  relics  of  the  spirit  of  GOTDiva.  Every  year  an  elder 
amongst  the  crowd  is  chosen  to  wield  and  protect  the 
Cannon.  In  the  year  of  our  Skule™  one  hundred  and 
twenty  five  a new  elder  was  chosen.  Jde  is  strong  of  mind, 
and  of  spirit,  and  is  good  in  the  eyes  of  GOTDiva.  and  in 
Mario  Baker.  GOTDiva' s spirit  incarnate 

The  Mew  Chief  At  Hi  at  or  while  holding  the  1993  Can- 
non. surrounded  by  a Bunch  of  friendly  Citizens,  and  ready 
to  deliver  a message  of  Skule™  spirit  did  have  a vision. 
And  Godiva  did  come  upon  him  carrying  a new  Cannon, 
the  likes  of  which  have  never  been  see  before.  She  did 
speak  unto  the  Chief  Atiliator.  1 have  chosen  you  to 
present  the  millennium  Cannon,  in  the  year  of  our  Skule™ 
one  hundred  and  twenty  five,  in  the  year  of  our 
Cannon  seventy.  Ye  shall  commit  the  plans  for 
this  most  mighty  of  Cannons  to  thy  memory  and 
take  these  plans  to  The  Chief  Blacksmith,  in 
the  bowels  of  the  city  of  Galbrath.  There  shall 
he  build  this  my  Cannon  out  of  Stainless  Steel, 
and  its  mounting  out  of  Oak.  no  other  materials 


shall  be  used  less  this  Cannon  will  offend  mine  eyes.  And 
she  did  present  the  plans  unto  the  chief  Atilliator:  The 
boar  shall  have  an  inside  diameter  of  19.05mm.  and  an 
outer  diameter  of 63.50mm.  the  length  of  thy  Cannon  shall 
be  no  less  and  no  more  than  3ZO.ZOmm.  and  she  revealed 
the  rest  of  the  plans  that  are  too  detailed  for  this 
publication  (Ed:  1 don't  know  them  so  don't  ask). 

The  Chief  Atiliator  did  memorize  the  plans,  and  took 
the  Cannon  from  GOTDiva.  and  did  ask  of  GOTDiva.  why 
has  thou  endowed  we  with  such  an  honour.  And  GOTDiva 
did  respond,  because  you  are  good  enough,  smart  enough, 
and  dog-gone-it  people  like  you.  And  the  sound  of  a 
mighty  blast  of  Skule™  spirit  did  bring  him  forth  out  of 
the  vision. 

full  of  the  spirit  of  GOTDiva  the  Chief 
Atiliator  did  see  the  Chief  Blacksmith,  and  did 
commission  the  millennium  Cannon.  ~With  the 
Cannon  assembled  the  Chief  Atiliator  needed 
a place  to  debut  the  most  mighty  of  Skule  Can- 
nons. Jde  appealed  to  the  darklord  of  the  Toike 
Oike  to  debut  the  Cannon.  And  it  was  so.... 
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Chapter  1 

The  Revelation  of  Mario  Baker,  which.  GOTDlva  gave 
unto  him.  to  show  unto  his  servants  things  which  must 
shortly  come  to  pass:  and  he  sent  and  signified  it  by 
her  EngSoc  full  Council  Members  unto  his  servant 
The  Toike  Oike  (Co-)Emperor: 

Being  said  on  to  him  blessed  are  they  that  readeth. 
and  they  that  hear  the  words  of  this  prophecy,  and 
keep  those  things  which  are  written  therein:  for  the 
time  is  at  hand. 

Saying.  1 am  Alpha  and  Omega,  the  first  and  the 
last:  and.  1/Vhat  thou  seest.  write  in  a book,  and  send 
it  unto  the  nine  departments  which  are  in  Engineer- 
ing: unto  COME,  and  unto  ECEC.  and  unto  MECfi. 
and  unto  17VDY.  and  unto  79Y-  and  unto 
CUE.  and  unto  CffEM '■  and  unto  M1M.  and 
unto  MMS. 

And  in  front  of  me  one  like  unto  the  Son  of 
Man.  clothed  with  a black  garment  down 
to  the  foot,  and  cape  about  the  neck  with  a 
blue  and  gold  shield. 

ftis  head  was  covered  by  silver,  and  his  eyes 


were  as  a flame  of  fire:  and  his  voice  as  the  sound  of 
many  waters,  or  possibly  many  BEvERages. 

6 And  he  had  in  his  right  hand  nine  stars:  and  out  of 
his  mouth  went  a sharp  two-edged  sword:  and  his  coun- 
tenance was  as  the  sun  sh/neth  in  his  strength. 

7 And  when  1 saw  him.  1 fell  at  his  feet  as  dead.  And 
he  laid  his  right  hand  upon  me.  saying  unto  me.  fear 
not:  1 am  the  first  and  the  last: 

8 1 am  he  that  giveth.  and  was  dead:  and.  behold.  1 am 
alive  for  evermore.  Amen:  and  have  the  keys  of  hell 
and  of  death. 

9 'Write  the  things  which  thou  hast  seen,  and  the  things 
which  are.  and  the  things  which  shall  be  hereafter: 

10  After  this  1 looked,  and.  behold,  a door  was  opened 
in  Convocation:  and  the  first  voice  which  1 
heard  was  as  it  were  of  a trumpet  talking  with 
me:  which  said.  Come  up  hither,  and  1 will  show 
thee  things  which  must  be  hereafter. 

11  And  immediately  1 was  in  the  spirit:  and. 
behold,  a throne  was  set  in  Convocation,  and 
one  sat  on  the  throne. 

12  And  round  about  the  throne  were  four  and 
twenty  seats:  and  upon  the  sears  1 saw  four  and 
twenty  Apostles  sitting,  clothed  in  black  coveralls: 
and  they  had  on  their  heads  crowns  of  blue:  and  in 
their  hands  1 saw  four  and  twenty  BEvERages. 

13  And  the  four  and  twenty  apostles  had  each  of  them 
rest  not  day  nor  night,  saying.  ~We  Are.  ~Wc  Are.  ~We 
Are.  ~We  Are.  ~We  Are  the  Engineers. 

14  And  1 saw  in  the  right  hand  of  him  that  sat  on  the 
throne  an  Iron  Ring  contained  within  a Box  of  Crys- 
tal Glass,  sealed  with  seven  seals. 

15  And  1 saw  a strong  EngSoc  full  Council  Member 
proclaiming  with  a loud  voice:  ~Who  is  worthy  to  open 
the  box.  and  to  loose  the  seals  thereof! 

16  And  no  student  in  Engineering,  nor  in  the  University 
of  Toronto,  neither  in  The  Megacity.  was  able  to  open 
the  box.  neither  to  wear  the  ring  therein. 

17  And  1 wept  much,  because  no  student  was  found 
worthy  to  open  the  box  and  to  wear  the  contents 
therein. 

18  And  one  of  the  Apostles  sa/rh  unto  me:  ~Weep  not: 
behold,  the  Dean  from  the  tribe  of  CT\7.  the  Alumni 
Ciaison.  hath  prevailed  to  open  the  box.  and  to  loose 
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The  seven  seals  thereof. 

And  1 beheld,  and.  Jo.  in  the  midst  of  the 
throne  and  the  Apostles,  stood  the  CGMB 
been  intoxicated  of  the  BEvEJEage.  having 
at  least  one  horn  and  at  least  one  drummer, 
and  at  least  one  maker  of  noise  which  in 
the  Spirit  of  GOUiva  was  sent  forth  into 
all  of  the  University  of  Toronto. 

ZO  Saying  with  a loud  voice.  'Worthy  is  the  CGMB 
that  was  intoxicated  to  receive  power,  and  riches, 
and  wisdom,  and  strength,  and  honour,  and  glory, 
and  blessing. 

And  the  four  and  twenty  Apostles  drank  of  the 
BEvEJCage.  And  the  four  and  twenty  Apostles  fell 
down  and  worshipped  he  that  liveth  forever  and  ever. 

<£lfaptj>r  2 

And  1 saw  when  the  CGAfB  opened  one  of  the  seals, 
and  1 heard,  as  it  were  the  noise  of  thunder,  one  of 
the  Apostles  saying.  Come  and  see. 

And  1 saw.  and  behold  a white  hardhat:  that  sat 
upon  the  Jieads  of  pour  of  the  full  Council  Mem- 
bers: and  they  went  forth  managing,  and  to  manage. 
And  when  he  had  opened  the  second  seal.  1 heard 
another  Apostle  say.  Come  and  see. 

And  there  went  out  hardhats  that  were  green:  and 
power  was  given  to  them  that  wore  thereof  to  publish 
information,  and  that  they  should  exchange  knowl- 
edge of  the  word  of  GOTJiva. 

And  when  he  had  opened  the  third  seal.  1 heard  an- 
other Apostle  say.  Come  and  see.  And  1 beheld,  and 


lo  a orange  hardhat:  and  they  that  sat  under  it  had 
a duty  to  lead  their  committees. 

6 And  when  he  had  opened  the  fourth  seal.  1 heard  the 
voice  of  a fourth  Apostle  say.  Come  and  see. 

7 And  1 looked,  and  behold  a pale  fireman  s hat : and 
his  name  that  sat  under  it  was  Tresident.  and  Jiell 
followed  with  him.  And  power  was  given  unto  them 
over  the  fourth  part  of  the  Engineering,  to  regulate 
with  power,  and  with  information,  and  with  long  coun- 
cil meetings,  and  with  the  BEvEJCages  of  Engineer- 
ing. 

8 And  when  he  had  opened  the  fifth  seal.  1 saw  in  front 
of  the  throne  the  souls  of  them  that  upheld  the  word 
of  GOOiva  yet  were  not  wearing  of  the  Iron  JZing. 

9 And  blue  coveralls  were  given  unto  every  one  of  them: 
and  it  was  said  unto  them,  that  they  should  rest  yet 
for  a little  season,  until  their  fellows  also,  that  should 
convocate  as  they  were,  should  be  fulfilled. 

10  And  1 beheld  when  he  had  opened  the  sixth  seal.  and. 
lo.  there  was  a great  Orientation:  and  Convocation 

Jfall  became  as  Yellow  as  the  Sun.  and  the  arms 
became  purple: 

11  And  the  Tdosh  ofji'ph  School  were  received 
unto  Engineering. 

1Z  And  after  these  things  1 saw  four  Apostles 
standing  on  the  four  corners  of  Ye  Mighty 
Skule™  Cannon,  holding  the  four  chains  of 
bondage. 

13  And  1 saw  another  Apostle  ascending  from 
on  high,  having  the  black  welders  hardhat  and  he 
cried  with  a loud  voice  to  the  four  Apostles,  to  whom 
it  was  given  to  protect  the  Cannon. 

Saying,  fire  not  the  Cannon,  till  we  have  sealed  the 
flrosh  of  our  GOOiva  in  their  foreheads. 

And  1 heard  the  number  of  them  which  were  sealed: 
and  there  were  sealed  800  of  all  the  disciplines  of 
Engineering. 

Of  the  tribe  of  MY  were  sealed  two  hundred.  Of  the 
tribe  of  COMT  were  sealed  one  hundred  and  fifty. 
Of  the  tribe  of  ECEC  were  sealed  one  hundred.  Of 
the  tribe  of  CJEEM  were  sealed  one  hundred.  Of  the 
tribe  of  MECJd  were  sealed  one  hundred.  Of  the  tribe 
of  TNDY  were  sealed  fifty.  Of  the  tribe  of  CTV  were 
sealed  fifty.  Of  the  tribe  of  MMS  were  sealed  twenty  - 
five.  Of  the  tribe  of  M1M  were  sealed  twenty-five. 

17  After  this  1 beheld,  and.  lo.  a great  multitude,  which 
no  man  could  number,  of  all  of  each  discipline,  and 
option,  and  age.  stood  before  the  throne,  and  before 
the  CGMB.  clothed  with  Yd  low  Shirts,  with  Virgin 
Yellow  hardhats  on  their  heads: 
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(Eijapter  3 

And  1 stood  upon  the  steps  of  Convocation  Jiall. 
and  saw  a beast  rise  up  out  of  the  University  of 
Toronto  having  faculties  too  numerous  to  count  and 
upon  his  head  the  name  of  blasphemy. 

And  they  worshipped  the  beast,  saying.  1/Vho  is  like 
unto  the  beast l ~Who  is  able  to  make  classes  as  easy 
as  him 1 

And  there  was  given  unto  him  a mouth  speaking  great 
things  and  blasphemies:  and  on  the  voice  hung  the 
name  Varsity. 

And  all  that  dwell  upon  the  University  of  Toronto 
shall  worship  him.  whose  names  are  not  written  in  the 
book  of  the  CGAiB. 

And  he  doeth  great  wonders,  so  that  he  maketh  Artsies 
come  down  from  Engineering  to  the  University  of 
Toronto. 

And  he  causeth  all.  both  small  and  great,  rich  and 
poor,  free  and  whipped,  to  receive  a mark  in  their 
right  hand,  or  in  their  foreheads: 

And  that  no  man  might  graduate  with  a 
BA  or  B.Sc..  save  he  that  had  the  mark  of 
the  beast. 

Jiere  is  wisdom.  Cet  him  that  hath  under- 
standing count  the  mark  of  the  beast:  for  it 
is  the  mark  of  a man:  and  his  mark  is 

“ <60% ". 

And  1 looked,  and.  lo.  a CGMB  stood  in  Con- 
vocation Jiall.  and  with  him  eight  hundred,  hav- 
ing their  discipline's  name  written  in  their  foreheads. 
And  they  sung  as  it  were  a new  song  before  the  throne: 
and  no  man  could  learn  that  song  but  the  eight  hun- 
dred. which  were  redeemed  from  the  University  of 
Toronto. 

These  are  they  which  were  nor  defiled  with  Artsie 
tendencies:  for  they  are  Engineers.  These  are  they  which 
follow  the  CGMB  wherever  it  goeth.  These  were  re- 
deemed from  among  students,  being  unto  GOUiva 
and  to  the  CGMB. 

And  the  third  Apostle  followed  them,  saying  with  a 
loud  voice.  If  any  Engineer  worship  the  beast  and  his 
image,  shall  they  receive  his  mark  in  their  forehead. 
And  1 saw  another  sign  in  Engineering,  great  and 
marvelous,  seven  Vrofessors  having  the  seven  last 
plagues:  for  in  them  is  filled  up  the  wrath  of  GOUiva. 
And  they  sing  the  song  of  Engineering,  and  the  song 
of  the  CGMB.  saying.  Great  and  marvelous  are  thy 
works.  CAUV  GOUiva  Almighty:. 

And  the  Uean  of  Engineering  gave  unto  the  seven 


M 


Vrofessors  seven  golden  vials  full  of  the  wrath  of 
GOUiva.  who  liveth  for  ever  and  ever. 

16  And  Convocation  Jiall  was  filled  with  smoke  from 
the  glory  of  GOUiva.  and  from  her  power:  and  no 
man  was  able  to  enter  into  the  temple,  rill  the  seven 
plagues  of  the  seven  Vrofessors  were  fulfilled. 

Chapter  4 

1 And  1 heard  a great  voice  out  of  Convocation  Jiall 
saying  to  the  seven  Vrofessors.  Go  your  ways,  and 
pour  out  the  vials  of  the  wrath  of  GOUiva  upon  En- 
gineering. 

Z And  the  first  went,  and  poured  out  his  vial  upon  the 
earth:  and  there  fell  upon  Engineering  the  courses  of 
the  prefix  ECE. 

3 And  the  second  Vrofessor  poured  out  his  vial  upon 
the  sea:  and  it  became  the  courses  of  AVS  to  annoy 
and  torture  the  souls  of  the  Engineer,  whose  knowl- 
edge is  separated  from  experience  and  whose  life  de- 
pends on  technology  as  is  right  for  the  Third  Milieu. 
4 And  the  third  Vrofessor  poured  out  his  vial 
upon  engineering  and  the  sky  darkened  and 
the  courses  of  MAT  appeared  on  the  horizon 
as  blood. 

^ | 5 And  the  fourth  Vrofessor  poured  our  his  vial 
upon  the  Mining  Building:  and  power  was  given 
unto  it  to  scorch  men  with  M1E  courses. 

And  men  were  scorched  with  great  course 
r loads,  but  blasphemed  not  the  name  of  GOUiva. 
f which  hath  power  over  these  plagues: 

7 And  the  fifth  Vrofessor  poured  our  his  vial  upon  the 
seat  of  the  Uead:  and  his  kingdom  of  Galbraith  was 
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covered  with  darkness  and  course  bearing  the  prefix 

crv. 

But  the  Engineers  blasphemed  not  the  name  GODiva 
of  Engineering  because  their  pains  and  their  sores  were 
temporary  and  the  glory  of  GODiva  and  the  CGMB 
lead  the  way  to  salvation. 

And  the  sixth  Trofessor  poured  out  his  vial  upon  the 
great  'Wall berg:  and  the  chemicals  thereof  did  flow, 
through  the  courses  of  CJiE. 

And  the  seventh  Trofessor  poured  out  his  vial  into 
the  air.  and  the  reaming  courses  ofJTC.  MMS.  GCG. 
ENG.  GEO.  ATM.  AEX.  CSC.  EDV.  ENV.  ESC. 
JITS  in  all  of  GODiva' s wrath  fell  upon  Engineer- 
ing: and  there  came  a great  voice  out  of  Convocation 
Jiall  from  the  throne,  saying:  It  is  done. 

(EljaptBr  5 

And  1 saw  a new  Engineering  and  a new  University 
of  Toronto:  for  1 had  Convocated  from  the  first  Engi- 
neering and  the  first  University  of  Toronto:  and  there 
were  no  more  classes. 

And  1.  matt  darklord  lenner  komp  2e3.  saw 
the  Jfoly  JTing  of  Iron  coming  down  from 
GODiva  out  of  Engineering,  prepared  as 
a bride  adorned  for  her  husband. 

And  GODiva  shall  wipe  away  all  tears 
from  their  eyes:  and  there  shall  be  no  more 
classes,  neither  problem  sets,  nor  midterms, 
neither  shall  there  be  any  more  exams:  for  the 
former  things  behind. 

And  he  that  sat  upon  the  throne  said:  Behold.  1 
make  all  things  new.  And  he  said  unto  me.  Write:  for 
these  words  are  true  and  faithful. 

And  he  said  unto  me.  It  is  done.  1 am  Alpha  and 


Omega,  the  beginning  and  the  end.  1 will  give  unto 
him  that  is  athirst  of  the  fountain  of  the  BEvETLage 
of  life  freely. 

But  the  fearful,  and  unspirited,  and  the  artistically 
inclined,  and  meds.  and  the  musicians,  and  nurses, 
and  english  majors,  and  all  Artsies.  shall  have  their 
part  in  the  lake  which  burneth  with  fire  and  brim- 
stone: which  is  the  second  death. 

And  Jie  brought  me  unto  the  throne  and  unto  Convo- 
cation Jiall  and  1 did  Convocate  and  1 did  wear  the 
Jioly  GLing  of  Iron. 

And  he  showed  me  a pure  river  of  the  BEvECTage  of 
life,  clear  as  crystal,  proceeding  out  of  the  throne  of 
GODiva  and  of  the  CGMB. 

Behold.  1 come  quickly:  blessed  is  he  that  keepeth  the 
sayings  of  the  prophecy  of  this  book. 

And  1.  matt  darklord  lenner  komp  2e3.  saw  these 
things,  and  heard  them.  And  when  1 had  heard  and 
seen.  1 fell  down  to  worship  before  the  feet  of  the 
Apostle  which  showed  me  these  things. 

11  Then  saith  he  unto  me:  See  thou  do  it  not: 
for  1 am  thy  fellowservant.  and  of  thy  brethren 
the  prophets,  and  of  them  which  keep  the  say- 
ings of  this  book:  worship  GODiva. 

12  Blessed  are  they  that  do  her.  commandments, 
that  they  may  have  right  to  the  BEvEALage  of 

life,  and  may  enter  in  through  the  gates  into  the 
city. 

13  for  without  are  meds.  and  lawyers,  and  mu- 
sicians. and  english  majors,  and  theology  majors,  and 
Artsies  of  all  kinds. 

1.  Mario  Baker,  have  sent  mine  Apostles  to  testify 
unto  you  these  things  to  thy  disciplines. 

The  Spirit  of  GODiva  be  with  you  all. 
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JMow  you’ve  heard  our  story  and  you  know  we’re  Engineers . 

We  love  to  hate  our  problem  sets . we  love  to  drink  our  beers. 
We  drink  to  every  person  who  comes  from  far  and  near. 

‘Cause  we’re  a JtECC-Of-A.  JdECCOf-A.  JiEGCVpA.  JiECC- 
Of-A.  JfECCOAA.  Engineer. 

Earth  shatering  JCjboom 

and  it  begins... 


Thus  ends  the  first  of  many  (Jiopefully)  successful!  Toike  Oikes.  We  the  Emperors  don't  want  to  have  to  do  it 
alone  so  we  invite  all  those  wanting  to  be  members  of  the  Baddest  Taper  on  the  Tlanet  to  meet  their  destiny  on 
Thursday  September  10th  at  5:00  TM  in  Enginering  Communications  (Eng  Com ) SJB670.  first  door  on  the  left. 
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8am  front  Door 
9am  Con  Jiall  'Welcome 

11am  Campus  Tour.  Cunches.  Arm  dyeing.  Mayhem 
Z:30pm firosh  “Picture 

3 pm  Dorvntotvn.  Godiva  "Worship.  ~Water  fight 
5pm  Suds 

^UBbnBsba^  J^BptBmbBr  9tl] 

8am  TFT  Tutorial 
9am  TFE/ETT 

11pm  Survival  Session  in  Con  Jiall  with  Trof.  Cluett 
lZpm  Cunch  and  Charity  Event 
4-:30pm  Suds 

Spm^fjlroal] 


lZpm  Departmental  Cunches 
5pm  Big  Sisters  “Snack" 

5pm  Suds 

Jfjrihajj  J^BptBmbBr  lltfy 

3pm  BED  PLACES 
5pm  Suds 

6pm  Bus  to  Jiart  Jiouse  farm 

J^aturhaij  JsteptBmber  I2t\] 

lZpm  PLeturn  from  Jiart  Jiouse  farm 
8pm  fact  finding 


